


? 




















a 


ta 


>< wre “ 


fre. « 





THE LITERARY GAZETTE, 


 Gournal of Belles Aettres, Arts, Sciences, Ke. 





No. 366. 


Sanam 


SATURDAY, JANUARY 24, 1824. 


PRICE 1s. 





REVIEW OF NEW BOOKS. 
ATaleof Lexington: a National Comedy, founded: 


on the of the Revolution. In three’ 
Acts. Samuel B. H. Judah. 12méy 
pp. 60. New York 1823. 


‘ 
fe 


Tue literature of America has recently at-}: 


tracted some attention in Britain, and, like’ 
most other subjects, its character has been 
made,a matter of partisanship,—one set o 

critics treating it rather contemptuously, while 
another set praised it over-sufficiently. 
effect produced on the other side of the At- 
lantic by this contention, has been an exacer- 
bation of that bitterness against England 
which was before a pretty strong national 
feeling, and the loudest of complaints have 
been coupled with -the most violent abuse 
against or iHiberal, unjnst, wicked and abo- 
minable libellers of America. The friends of 
concord and honourable rivairy ourselves, we | 
have disliked this state of the case ; but were 
somewhat reconciled to it by perceiving, that 
though faction and vulgarity were engaged 
in the. strife, the better, informed on either 
side orily smiled at th¢ir idle fury. 

Bat.we -have now before usa publication 
which; claiming to belong to the national 
drama of America, and having been highly 
successful im that of view, we confess 
astonishes us net a eapecially as ema- 

rom party which -rails the sorest 
about pe} and misrepresentations. As 
the of Lexington is:also the first produc- 
tion * of the American drathatie school. which 
has reached our shores,-it may not be inex- 
pedient to bestow more time in making the 
public acquainted with it than its merits would 
otherwise demand; and if we cannot help 
treating it less gravely than its importance as 
the foundation of a great nation’s drama 
seems to require, we trust we shall be ex- 
cused,—for, after all, everyone has a right 
to langh at a “ Comedy.” 

Of the American Shakspeare, Samuel B. H. 
Judah (the termination of whose name is ra- 
ther ical than comical,) the renown had 
not reached us when his volume was put into 
our hands. Who. or what he is, therefore, 
we know not. We only know him, through 
his own Preface, to be the Magnus Apollo of 
New York theatrieals; and, through his 
printed transit hither, the popular founder of 
dramatic poetry in the New World. And 
anew world it is in this species of writing. 
The Play is constructed on the republican 

of the action at Lexington; and that 

is itself so admirable the drama- 
l little scope left him for the exercise 

of his magi atlas. Wet be logo to have 

er fancies, for he says, 

‘The author of A Tale bonne sl knows 
desire, in presenting his drama to the 
yas more than he has effected, for he 
Would he had the fabled wizard’s wand, that 
ord from out their lowly and dusty 
spirits of days past should rise to 
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his bid, and that bis poor canvass should fill 
with beings to those who once lived, 
for then his weak pen would not sully a sub- 
ikspear might have envied.” 









This is not ¢ intelligible; but that, as 
the author ly observes, is a trifle in 
“‘ writings for Ge stage of a national character 
founded on a so eventful and brilliant 


in history ””—and gp also do the worthy citi- 
zens of New York appear to have thought ; 
for we are farth ld, that “* the unbounded 


Thé} applause with which this piece has been re- 


ceived by the pyblic, should be such as to 
{ of the most humble, and the 
according voice of those critics whose judg- 
ment is dear to him, has made the author pre- 
sume that the following pages will not be read 
without interest,” 

It is impossible they should: and indeed 
admiration will exceed all bounds when it is 
known that, thanks to the rapid genius of 
Judah, splendid Comedy was produced 





“in the short period of four days, and first 
performed a fortnight after the evening of the 
4th of July 1822, It is true (he adds) that 
haste has heen degided to be but a feeble ex- 
culpation for erroys,and therefore the author, 
although his for iece, The Rose of Arra- 
Fon, Was chupentiliite about two days, dis- 

imed to ask favour.of critic or reader, yet 

@ motives that actuated the production of 
this comedy are such as to render the men- 
tion pardonable ; ‘it was the” aiithor’s éadea- 
vour- to present to his fellow. citizens, on the 
sacred anniversary of their independence, a 
dialogue that would bring to their eyes the 
sufferings and gallantry of their ancestors in 
that hour of peril when liberty drew its young 
existence among them; is there then a heart, 
where freedom builds her altar, so cold as to 
condemn, or a voice that would rebnke! But 
let it be understood that by this the author 
does not intend to shun honest criticism, nor 
fears her talons.” 

Honest criticism personified with her talons 
is a fine figure—a sort of New York chimera, 
or_rather, with reference to the author’s 
Lyrics, a sort of Harp-y. But we.must to the 
Play, for “ the play’s the thing.” 

The. dramatis z consist of Major 
Pitcairn, Captain Ethlinde, Corporal Ambus- 
cade, Privates Haversack and Fusee (Bri- 
tish ;) and Captain Parker, Raffe, Roger, 
Grimalkiah Sheepshanks, Geffrey, Sampson, 
and Adam Bothel wa representatives of the 
gallant American heroes who helped Young 
Freedom to build her altar at Lexington.) 
Adam Bothel has also two daughters and a 
grandson; viz. Alianor de Valance, an Ame- 
rican Ophelia; and Mey, the heroine—the 
former having been married and deserted by 
a British officer, to whom she has a son (Jos- 
celyne ;) and the latter being in love with a 
British officer, who is paying his addresses 
to her. Ethlinde is the villain thus under 
false names betraying both sisters, and sus- 
taining the reputation of his country. and 
cloth—in the nafional theatre of New York. 
The soldiers, Ambuscage, Hayersack, and 





Fusee, are of course no higher than their su- 
perior: they are, in fact, cowardly braggarts, 
and dranken heartless scoundrels. On the 
contrary, Adam Bothel is the first of men, a 
very ancient Roman; and: his associates, 
Ratffe (none of your. riff-raff,) Roger, and 
Geffrey, Agamemnons, Achilleses, and Ajaxes. 
Grimalkiah and Sampson are thrown in for 
the comique (all the rest of the Comedy being 
truly tragic,) and by their quaker-dialogue 
and burlesque of scripture phraseology are 
exquisitely adapted to fulfil the author's pur- 
pose, and rank with the other felicities in his 
immortal National Drama. 

The scene opens at midnight with a love 
confabulation between Ethlinde and Mey ; in 
which the latter displays not only her affee- 
tion for the Captain, but her acquaintance 
with political subjects and the character of 
her countrymen. As a specimen of the man- 
ner in which the accomplished Judah manages 


an affair of the heart, and two lovers meet- _ 


ing “in an inner chamber—a lamp burning 
on the table~—midnight,” we shall quote a 
few sentences of their amorous parley : 
Ethlinde. - - - Late thisevening an order came 
to Colonel Smith to march with:our regiment 






ere sunrise; against what point I know not.. _ - 


Mey. O heaven! there will be bloodshed. 

Ethl. Nay, dear Mey, "twill be but the rebels 
then, for ‘neg the mustachios of our grenadiers 
are seen, . eI ing 
« "Mey. Thou dost misfake ; 
the’ hardy’ spirit, of, my, 
will do inuch with them ; but force—they. are 
the rock the lightning cannot split, though. it 
may sear. Alas! the unhappy war that. has.so 
long been threatening will then at_ last. break 
out; oh, my unfortunate country, what sorrows 
will be thy lot. Cruel England! the blood‘will 
be on thy head. 

Eth. Tt will not be so bad as Dr anticipate, 
my angel! we’llbuthang a few of the ringleaders 


ra round. we 
- est not 
ce: tha 1: kindness 


for their own eagles to devour, and terror will 


keep in silence the rest. 

p vice within] Mey! 

thi. Ha! 

“Mey. You must away. - ~ - 

The Captain then complains of ‘a pain 
from military fatigue ;” . evokes ‘‘ etertal 
heaven” and “ infernal hell,” besides ‘‘ death 
and hell,” &c. &c. on hearing Alianor’s voice; 
but finally disappears, and old Ada 


m comes 


in to scold his daughter Mey-for her modern . 


midnight conversatio the — is. equally 
simple, natural, and affe . [tis thus that 
, ea minds elevate conimon but’ touching’ 
omestic ocourrences— 
Adam, Hark ye! hark ye, girl, come here I 
say ! why do you moye:so slow, hey ? 


out of bed? how come you to be moaning over 
the’ lamp at this hour of night, making your 
e 
that wither for. lack of moisture, and your. face 


a than the shrouded lily ; was it for . 


our father, child? No! Cate must se¢ up and 
fet the old man in ; there’s no good will come of 
it! no yet I say; don’t stand dilly dallying 
there; if I say wrong, up and Say so, plump. 


Mey. My dear father 
Adam, jon’t father me, they'll be here gt 


, do' you ~ 
hear me ?. what do.you' dé tip?" what do’ you do. 


es like the dying blue bells in my garden there, ” 





























































gun-rise, and mayhap-a shot in my gullet will 
send me along yonder in the churchyards well! 
it’ll not make much odds, you'll rejaicg (oe it, 
Mey. Oh, I know not at what you hint, but 
7. py | pe Leg yes no a you cannot 
ink so of me; rejoice when r 
father dies! how, how ee 1 Prlaaof this ? 
these tears! you do not mean, you cafinot be 





30 : 
Adam. Hush! let go my hand; don’t cry; 
wipe your eyes. - - - 

The exquisite beauties of this passage can- 
not escape the heart of sensibility. The ad- 
vice of Adam to his daughter not to father 
him, is one of those playful traits skilfully 
thrown in by fine ‘geniuses to contrast the 
sterner parts of a picture ;' and thas we here 
find the horrible image of the shot in, the 
gullet immediately sncceed to it. Then ‘the 
purity of the style! but that is only a minor 
point when we are + en with the gran- 
deur of the conceptions. At length our friend 
Adam gets pacified, and in his flow of ten- 
derness, delightfully says— . 

Fi tell thee, Mey, thou call’st me father, dost 
not think I have a right to that name; thou 
wast as my sapling in the orchard here; I took 

to mine arms a little branch that otherwise 

have had none to care for it; 1 sheltered 

thee when I might have sent thee to the winds ; 

when, you was hearty and smiled, ‘death: I was 
rejoiced 


What is the poetry of The Orphan to this? 
** You took her up a little tender flower,” 
is mawkish when compared with such pathos; 
nor can we in the whole range of British 
dramatic poetry find a burst of patriotism 
like the foilowing inspired apostrophe of 
Adam Bothel: 


~ - -- when the king’s name is made use of by 
thieves and traitors—when the kiny’s troops 
come.under the sanction of rulers who wish to 
make us slaves, to: rob us of our rights, shall we 
not defend ourselves—shall we tamely submit 
see our chains bound for ever—shall we, in- 
fant-like, shake our shackles and be delighted 
with their rattle, nor make an effort to cast them 
away, and break their confinement ? the mini- 
sters nor their tools, our governors, know us 
not; the villain Gage thinks to seize our pro- 
perry, and find us crouch like dogs unto his 
idding ; he would that we might ‘toil, that he 
might reap the fruitage; but he shall be deceived ; 
<= shall come to-morrow, but few return. - 
ey. Oh father, clench not your hand thus— 
your eyes flash like youth. 

Adam. So they should, girl, ata time like this. 

Mey. You sure will not.go out against the 
soldiery ? : 

Adam. Not go out! what, am I bedrid—am I 
not sound wiud and limb? - - - 

/Glorious! superb! bravo! bravissimo ! 
How can we wonder, after this, to learn that 
the paltry grenadiers of England are utterly 
routed by the stalwart provificials—as de- 
tailed in the subjoined scene : 

1 felt (quoth Adam after the fight) the blood 
trickle down my cheek, but my ear was deafened 
as-by caunyn; yet | slew some of them, a 
four lay low as the leaves of autumn, grim with 
wounds from my. hand; oh slaves, base coward 
slaves, were ye all to fly me. 

Gefrey. We did whatmen could do ; we were 
buf séventy raw and half-armed militiamen 
aga st nine hundred regulars ;* eight of our 
little band were slain. 





*This Brussels Gazette account is corrobarated at 


the ent of the Piay, where the British prisoners are 
brought in, and the heroic Adam exclaims—“ Ha! do 
you see this, my countrymen ? now, now ye have been 
men indeed; what, the boasted sons of Albion, who, 
like wolves, hat come am»ng us to devour, who thought 


to find us the helpless bird on which the vulture springs, 
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Adam. Their memory will flourish like the 


t and suceeeding shall mourn and 
emste the fall of the fitst mar mes American 
liberty ; but ye s 


f the 

hould all have died, nor let our 

tyrants triumph but o’er -our bloody corses. 

zesld bwere with the dead, for feel very, very 
t. 


— 


Grim. They are not of the unrighteous, Samp- 
son 


Samp. Nay. 
Geffrey. Ha! what rustling’s in the bushes 
there ?—speak, or I’ll send a duck shot through 


you. 

Grim. and Samp. [both rising together] Oh 
Lord !—peradventure, fire not. - - - 

Gafrey. Hush thy infernal cant, or I’ll make 
you drop like pigeons in a storm. Hast aught 
about thee to refresh old Adam here ? 


Some fastidious hypercritics may find fault 
with Geffrey’s plain phrase of “ infernal 
cant ;” but we can assure them that if they 
read all the dialogues bétween Grimalkiah and 
Sampson, they must acknowledge that no 
more appropriate terms could have been used, 
The author is such a lover of justice, that he 
has in this done justice upon himself and his 
own composition. To prove this fact we shall 
cite a few passages from the twenty pages 
these humorous personages occupy : 


Scene—A thick wood, with a large tree near the 
wing, supposed to be near Lerington.— Music, as 
Grimalkiah Sheepshanks descends the tree. 
Grim. Sampson! Sampson Silent! 
Samp. oo his heud from amid the 
branches.] Yea! 
Grim. ‘Tlou mayest descend ; for lo, the Ana- 
kites. have gone forth, and the men of war that 
came unto Ziglag and smited Ziglag, and burnt it 
with fire, returneth ; and behold, Sampson, the 
maketh captives of the children of Israel mali 
vicerunt. bonos—both great and small; perad- 
venturé, their sons, their wives and oxen, and 
all other cattles—the wicked one and the men 
of Belial prevaileth over the chosen; therefore it 
gant me exceedingly, and I am greatly dis- 
ressed; let us lift up our voices and bewail, wilt 
thou Sampson? sayeth itthat Sampson moaneth? 
Samp. [eating down.) Lo! 

Grim. Samson et Grimalkiah merentes even- 
tum sed maximum quoque dolorum ceperunt. 
Sorrow tarriéth with us, and we lament with a 
loud lamentation ; moreover, we crieth lustily— 
do we not, Sampson? 

Samp. Yea! 

Grim. Sampson, the spirit awaketh; thou art 
a strong man—thou art strong Sampson. I have 
became exceedingly wroth ; and { will go out 
against the Moabites and the multitudes of the 
unholy, and I wilt take unto myself weapons of 
defence, cum gludio et igne—I will go forth and 
blow the trumpet throughout the land, and 
gather together the men of Keliah, and will 
revenge our brethren—sayest thou friend Silent? 

Samp. Yea! 

Grim. Our anger kindleth greatly; we wax 
bold and terrible, and we sacrificeth the princes 
of the unbelievers with their thousands an‘ their 
tens of thousands ; and we will go unto the gar- 
rison of the uncircumcised like Jonathan, the 
son of Saul, the king, and the young man that 
bare his armour, and we putteth them to flight 
with a very great discomfiture—do we not, 
Sampson ? 

Samp. Yea! 

Geffrey. [without.] This way—help ! 





s 
we have found our strength ; and for the rights we haye 
so long sought—redress of injuries—we will fight, not 
ray. What, have the famous and disciplined corps of 
ritain fled—those men who told aloud that at the very 
glistening of their bayonets America would crouch to 
é dast— retre: from a few raw and ignorant 
farmers ? od cighirent b dred British 1 


8 hel . 
flower of the ish force, by their boldest and 
brayest SacdteSets, Earl Betty cat Major Pitcairn, 








have roused a lion fierce and tameless as their own. 
Wilh. yey my comrades, now fear the spoiler? no! for 


have been defeated by a handful of gallant yet untrained 
countrymem ; we have conquered—we shall conquer.” 


Grim. And lo,:a voice of wailing cometh to 
mine ear. 
Samp. Nay! 
Crim. Truly thou sayest! the evil ones and 
the children of Satan are men of guile, and they 
layeth insidias pro te et me.—Behold, there is a 
trembling in my lower extremities, even my legs, 
and the spirit rumbleth internally—yea, m 
bowels yearneth terribly, my limbs quaketh—lo! 
there is a very great quaking: wilt thou’ go, 
Sampson ? 
Geffrey. [without.| Help! 
Samp. Yea, verily ! , 
Grim. Let us sharpen our swords hereafter. 
and tarry like unto Saul under the uttermost pa 
of Ghibeah, under a pomegranate tree which is 
in Migron, 

Samp. Yea! 

Grim. We melt unto our hiding place ! 

Sump. Truly. 

Geffrey. This way. 

Sump. Nay. [They retire behind a tree. 

Upon a scene so delectable as this it would 
be superfinous to expend a commernt—“ to 
gild refined gold; to paint the lily.” But 
perhaps it is in the heat of action that the 
brilliancy of the author shines most. 


A charge is made, and the Protincials are put to 
Jlight.—Adam defends himself boldly dgainst a 
party of the British. ‘ 

Soldiers. Plunder! plunder! 

Pitcairn. Set fire to the rebels’ houses, and 
scorch them iv the flames. 

Soldiers. Plunder !—fire !—huzza!—huzza ! 

Music.—They discharge shots in the windows of the 
different houses, and having scattered themselves 
through the village, they rush ubout with lighted 
torches, plundering and firing the houses—the 
Slames kindle fast. - - - 


They advance towards Adam ‘Bothel’s house; but 


of the soldiers, cuts his way through the remainder, 

and darts kefore the entrance. 

Adim. [Raising the butt end of his rifle) If 
you come this way I’ll scatter your brains against 
the ground! 

Amb. Lord, what a desperate dog ; wing him 
at long shot, Fusee. 

Music. The soldiers, who at Adam’s words had 
paused in terror, raise their guns to the last com- 
mand of Ambuscade, and prepare to fire, when 
Mey, who has been hid in the thicket near the 
door, rushes out and casts herself between Adam 
and the guns. 

Mey. Hold !—or on me quench your thirst for 
gore ; take my blood, not his. 

Haver. \s that the girl, Ambuscade ? 

Amd. Curse me if I know; but she is a girl, 
Haversack. 

Fusee. Lay hands on her, lads. 

Mey. Mercy! father save me from their brutal 
grasp. 

Adam. He dies that touches her. 

Amb. Pop his right arm, Haversack. 
Music.— Mey clings to her father’s knees, who raising 

his arm to strike Fusee as he seizes on Mey, is 
wounded by Haversack; Mey utters @ piercing 
screech, and sinks lifeless to the earth, at the in+ 
stant the gun is fired: Adam totters against the 
door, 


Adam. Oh heaven! oh heaven! 

Amb. That twigged the old gentleman—lift 
her up, Fusee. 

Filled as we are with admiration at the 
sublimity, variety of powers, and comprehen- 
siveness of talent evinced throughout by 
Mr. Judah, the founder of the National Drama 
in America, it would far exceed our limits 
were we to follow his Muse into all her par~ 


the | ticular excellencies. The stupendous whole, 


with a few farther unconnected illustrati 





must satisfy us and our réaders. ad om 
The humours of Grimalkiah end Sampsow 


ere they can enter, Adam, who hasslain one or two 
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are countenanced ‘by the humours of the 
English soldiers—executed in the best style 
of the familiar. 

Amh. - - - Who, sir, punched daylight through 
= Word’s back bone ; and who, sir, last 
week hipped little Triangle the drummer of the 
second of Séotch Infantry? who, sir, carried 
away the uppér jaw of sargant Mc. Grallemouch, 
who audacity to aspire to the present 
Mrs. Anibuscade, because he was fourth non- 
commissioned officer of the eighth company of 
the twenty-second regiment, and hoped one day 
to be orderly? I’d have you know, sir; if you 
want to fight, Iam your man, and I’ll plaster 
your brains against the ceiling without hurting 
you, that’s what I tell you! 

_ Haver. I won't be dared, corporal, I can hita 
mark as well as any man, and if you say that 
again, I’m for it! 

Amb. Are you? let me tell you, sir, I’ll put a 
hall clean in your ribs and you shan’t see it, sir ; 
I'll blow you in ten thousand pieces, sir; I’ll 
make mince meat of you, sir; I'll, by the right 
eye of Mars, and that’s his blind one, i’ll pepper 

ur jacket, sir; will you fight me, sir? | won- 

ler who, sir, shot the Marquis Montcalm, 
at the plains of Abraham; who, sir, can blow 
off @ man’s scullpan without touching his hair, 
sir? Moloch and thunder! I'll give you a scol- 
loped oyster in your ammunition chest, sir; I’l1— 
» Huver. The devil, corporal, no more gab, but 
let’s at it. 

Amb. YU—T'1l let you know——I won’t fight 
you, sir! 

Haver. What, corporal, you’re asneak , hey ? -- 

Amb. Now that you are getting a lit-little 

soberer, Haver-sack, let me tell-tell you, sir, 
that you are a damned quar-quar-quarrel-some 

, Sir, and you.can’t fi-fi-fight more than a 
bab-bab-oon, sir; you're all ta-talk and no ci- 
cider, and I’ll in-formation you, sir; | won- 
der who, sir, is afraid of you? [ll ki-ki-kick 
you aud your who-whole pla-pla-platoon to- 

, one after an-another, sir; I wonder who, 
sir, shot a half a doz-dozen such slin-slin-slin- 
kies with one fire, sir? 


Haver, Devil and thunder! do you say that 
to-to me? I’ll make a-a seive of-of your jack- 


jack-et. 


Amb. You are as flat as a ket-kettle drum, sir. 
Haver. I'll gi-give youa foot of co-cold iron, sir. 
ntlemien, can’t you be 
at it? I loves peace 
drinks ; so damme I'll 


qhet t Hallo! a 0! 
? must you always 
and harinion? when 
shiver him that says another word. 
Amb. You be fud-fud-fuddled, sir. 


These genuine bits of low life are oe 
e 


contrasted with the adjoining pathetic. 
have it in song, for example ;— 


Alianor Songs | 

Come down, come down, thou bonny moon 
For thou my love shall be, 

Come down, come down, thou bonny moon 
And we'll sing merrily. 


Of the n n 
We'll make our bridal bed, 

And of hemlock fair and nightshade blue 
A pillow for our heads.” 


Why dost not weep, thou bonny moon, 
ast thou no tears to flow, 
Why dost thou smile, oh bonny moon, 
n my heart is sick with wo. 
_ The idea of singing a duet with the moon 
in the firs 


s so soft with dew 


thing of M 
to bed with 


t verse, is more original than any 
e Wildfire’s ; and that of going 
é laminary afterwards, with a 
hemlock pillow, beats hollow all that Shak- 
speare ever wrote. But the sentimental is 
Rot confined to poetry—it abounds in the 


hhis mad wile, toliloquizes, 
mad wile, solllogeace) 


tacle of trail mortality, nee” 
eg eg dN ee od be 
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quivering from the bones, it would but 
revenge thee to this. Never till now I my 
crimes —Ah! we thay go down a long stream 
freighted with joy, and careless of the distant 
storm ; but it must come at last, and is more 
fatal to the unheeding than the wary.—Oh there 
can be no ent so home, as when we are 
cast down in soul, to force us to gaze and reflect 

n the atrocities we may have perpetrated.— 
ow childish do I grow ; what, hath made me 
thus weak ? am I not in the pride of health and 
strength ?—I’ve done no more than thousands 
like situated would. While yet in the 
prime of life 1 will enjoy it; they let old age and 
repentance go together ; the lovely Mey is in m 
power; one hour hence and the stores at Conco 
will be destroyed, and then, fair maid, thou art 
mine in spite of fate. Ho! you blades of the 
feather! here; mark me, leave yon maniac to 
shift for herself, and bear to Charlestown the 
angel you hold in yonder room. 


The following, from the same speaker, is 
more of the terrific sublime: 


Yes! there is indeed a prophecy that glimmers 
through her words of madness; it-will not be! 
Earth will not long bear a monster such a8 me 
to blot her fair face ; yes, I shall sink unto the 
eo pa in my youthfulness; but none good 
will weep above me, the curse, the curse of the 
wicked will be on me ; I shall not rest within 
the grave. 


The tragic here predominates : 


Jos. Dear mother—it is the stranger, the good 
officer who said he was my uncle—no, no, my 
father; he looks as I remember my father did! 
Aliunor. Thy father, boy! thou hast none ; 
father, what father? the icy jaw of death hath 
taken him, though I’ve gone unto his tomb and 
found his corpse, away; but the stars did en 
me my love, and bore him to their crys 
palaces. - - - ‘ 
Eth. See, Alianor, wife; see your child, my 
child’s little and innocent hands raised in sup- 
plianee to you; see his lips, from whence crime 
or deceit hath never passed, trembling and send- 
ing forth sounds unto his cruel mother who.will 
not hear him, though he pleads for a father ; oh 
heaven, look not thus wildly on me, my broken- 
hearted wife. 
Mey. [in a low and broken voice:| The hand 
of death hath come ! Ethlinde, thy last words 
have slain me.—[ Her words rattle in her throat 
and she fulls lifeless to the ground.) - - - 


Alianor sings. 


For bonny sweet Robin sings over the lea, 
Oh, sorrow! oh, sorrow! oh, sdrrow! 

Ethl. This cuts me to the heart. 

Jos. Mother, why dost talk thus? you know 
me at times; andtee father cries; his hot tears 
are dropping on me; they wet yoar hand mother, 
speak, speak but a word of kindness to him. 

Ethl. Alianor, dear Alianor, oh hear him. 

Alianor. Yes! here 1 will give thee this rose, 
it is the last I eystey and looks fresh yet; but 
it will wither li h from off a dead man’s 


ike the 
bones; care cannot save it, for the blow of death 
fell on it when I plucked it first ; but thou must 
keep it, for it is an emblem of me. - - - 

BAL - - Thou wilt on me, sweet saint, 
when we do meet hereafter ; till then, adieu! - - 
Pshaw! I play the woman. 

Overcome by this appalling mingling of 
, | the natural and heart-rending, we can pursue 
the piece no farther, Our paper is all blis- 
tered with the tears which copying these 
extracts has caused to rain, even from our 
critical eyes. Why did the cruel author de- 
lude us into his pathos by calling this a 
Comedy? Why does he end his National 
Drama with the exhilaratiig words “‘ Flourish 
Tableau”? Our souls are wrung with wo; 
but we never Will again trast an Américan 
atist—if we do, Judah! wé Will give 









The Albigenses ides: @ Romance: By the Author 
Bertram, &c. 4 yols.12mo. London. 
rst, Robinson, & Co, 1824, 
Mr. Maronin, who had already distinguished 
himself as a Romance writer, has, we are 
eras in saying, at oy produced a work 
ighly creditable to his fine talents. In his 
previous efforts he had given frequent evi- 
dence of powers unusual even in the brilliant 
and imaginative class of authorship to whieh 
he has devoted his pen. No Novels in the 
language exhibit passages of superior rich; 
hess, force, and interest, to some which can 
be found in those earlier performances. + 
their popularity was impe by a want 
judgment to the full as remarkable as their 
spirit and eloquence; absurd metaphysical 
disquisitions perpetually degraded noble and 
natural conceptions ; preposterous character 
and improbable incident exhausted the reader; 
and from time to time achildish propensi 
to toying with topics of the most serious and 
dignified rauk, offended more than taste, But 
in the present volumes those errors are in a 
great degree avbided. By taking History, 
and that of a most memorable period, as his 
ground, he has escaped much of that vague- 
ness and fluctuation of purpose which some- 
times made his other works extravagant with- 
out variety, and Jaborious without vigour, 
By taking the struggles and triumphs of the 
Reformers of the Seuth of France, the true 
and first Reformers of the Faith, of whom 
Wickliff and Luther were only followers and 
disciples, he has pitched his camp upon a 
field unoccupied since their illustrious time ; 
and like the investigators into the only less 
illustrious times of ancient Greece, he cannot 
stir a foot without striking against some me- 
morial of heroism and noble suffering, nor 
lift up his eyes without seeing in every object 
of nature round him, in mountain, plain, and 
promontory, but the more e¢nduring monu- 
ments of acts and thoughts whose name never 
should die. However, in thus speaking of 
Mr. Maturin’s present work, and expressing 
our satisfaction at his improvement, we must 
not hesitate to say that he still has much to 
amend,—that he is still too fond of distressing 
and even offensive picturings,—that he has 
not yet attained the taste which distinguishes 
between overstrained language and elo- 
quence,—that his fragments of Latin are at 
once pedantic and common-place,—and that 
his humour is always of the heaviest and most 
inanspicious description. The story is of the 
adventures of the two sons of the celebrated 
Count Raymond of Toulouse, supposed te 
have been lost in their infancy, and after & 
multiplicity of hazards by flood and field; and 
the yet more formidable ones of sorcery and 
love, are discovered by their father, and sud- 
denly exalted into the full possesion of ranky 
beauty, and renown. Our space is now so 
limited that we must content ourselves with 
quotations, which we shall choose cursorily. 

One of those unknown sons, a Knight in 
the pride of youth, overtakes a band of the 
Crusaders marching against the Albigeois, 
and is qnestioned on his. martial experience 
by an old warrior. 

‘¢ That shall notserve your turn, sir knight,’ 
said the persevering querist; * you have look 
ed on deeds of chivalry ere now.’ 

“* ¢T have been at the siege of the castle of 
Andely, and of Chateau-Gaillard,’ said the 
stranger with reluctance, 1a 

“ ¢ And that was a glorious ——ee 8a 

ir Aymet, ki at the é of thé first— 
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for his liege lord, King John of England. He | 
was. Norman by birth, that Robert de Lacy,’ 
he added, ‘passing his hand over his brow. 


’ €Tell us some omrng wee of the siege, sir 


knight; the English c 
the defence made by their Robert de Lacy.’ 
¢ Thave heard,’ said the stranger in a sub- 
dued voice, ‘ that he whom men call Gaubert 
the Swimmer did good service at that siege.’ 

“<¢Theard not of him,’ said the bishop— 
* how goes the tale?’ 

“ * He was a man of huge strength and 
dauntless resolve,’ replied the youth ; ‘ and 
when the castle held ont beyond all'expect- 
ancy, when surprise was hopeless and assault 
desperate, he disrobed himself on a dark 
night by the edgé of the castle moat, and, 
fastening around him. certain earthen vessels 
skilfully stopped, and containing fire within, 
he plunged into the moat, and, diving his way 
across, lodged the concealed fire under the 
bastions, and -ere., morn the castle was in a 
blaze above its defenders’ heads, and Robert 
de Lacy ’— 

*¢« T remember me now,’ said the prelate, 
with marks of impatient weariness ; ‘ but, for 
mine own part, the feats of villains and of 
vassalry leave me lightly in their debt either 
for credence or for merit—tell us, if thou 
canst, a better tale, or let us have at least 
a better hero.’ 

**¢ The next that I remember,’ said the 
stranger, who seemed to shun speaking of 
himself, ‘ was Pierre Bogis, surnamed Ca- 
mus,* whose piercing eye discovered ‘a win- 
dow in the basement story of the castle, which 
was kept open to air a magazine withal, and 
which the besieged imagined was concealed 
from all. At peril of his life he swam the 
fosse, clomb the parapet, wrenched the iron 
bers from the window, and, ere morn, the 
Earl of Chester yielded him prisoner to King 
Philip, who, in requital of his valorous bear- 
ing and stout défence, permitted him to walk 
the streets of Paris free, till order could be 
taken for his return to England.’ 

“ «Thou merely weariest us by these tales 
of the rascaille,’ said the proud prelate ; 
* what know or care we for thy Gaubert and 
Camus (whose nose, short as it might be, was, 
God wot, an overmatch for his pedigree,)— 
canst thou not preach tousfrom a text that will 
teach loftier lessons?—Were there not, at the 
taking of Chateau-Gaillard, three youthful 
candidates for knighthood, who had borne 
them with such high and equal courage in 
the assault, and done such sprightful deeds 
of gentle emulation, that the king exclaimed, 
as he stood on the well-won turrets of 
Chateau-Gaillard, and saw the reek of its 
smouldering bastions ascend, and hover like 
clouds o’er. the mouth of a volcano, ‘ Who- 
ever plunges into that guif of fire, and brings 
to us the most precious thing that can be 
saved from its burning ruin, him will we make 
knight-banneret on the spot where we stand, 
and he shall bear the oriflamme before us in 
battle, though kings riding beside our rein 
contended for its grasp.’ At the word, the 
three youths plunged into the fiery darkness.’ 

“ “Itreminds meof'a tale I have heard, 
2 Sir Aymer,‘ how King Frederic of 

icily tempted a foolish diver to plunge into 

the gulf betwixt Scylla and Charybdis (two 

potent sorceresses, men say,) for a silver cup, 

or the like foolish toy—marry, he never saw 

cup or diver more, and for what befell them 
‘polypuses must answer.’ 

“* Phe first youth,’ said the bishop, disre- 


* Shect-nose. 
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garding the interruption, ‘ whom men called 
Sir Ezzelin de Verac, returned with a beauti- 
ful woman whom he had saved, and bore her 
in his arms to Philip’s feet, not doubting that 
such prize liked his sovereign well.: Per- 
chance those in lofty state cannot brook a 
saucy consciousness: of their pleasant vices 
in an inferior, which they deem like a re- 
buke ; for so it was that the king turned in 
displeasure from the youth—in truth, his 
goodly form was so defaced by affectation, 
and his scarf and adornments were of such 
fantastical and overwrought fashion, that he 
seemed fitter to play in a pageant with mask- 
ers than couch lance among knights who do 
battle. The second, the wealthy heir of Se- 
monville, had worked like a mole amid the 
foundations of the castle, where the waters 
of the moat slaked the inendurable heat, and 
brough4 from thence pix, chalice, and candle- 
stick of solid gold, worthy the high altar of 
Notre Dame in Paris; but he approached 
the king with an air so mean and proud, so 
full of pretension and emptiness, and with a 
touch withal of base and plebeian confidence 
in his costly prize, that the king would have 
laughed outright, had not another and a 
nobler form stood beside him, bearing in his 
mantle somewhat which he seemed anxious, 
yet trembling, to offer to his sovereign.’ 

“¢¢ And what was that,’ said Sir Aymer, 
smiling, ‘which King’ Philip held-of dearer 
preciousness than beauty or than gold?’ 

“«¢ King Philip,’ quoth the bishop, ‘ looked 
more earnestly on the youth, and bade him 
advanee and show the prize he had won. 
From the folds of his bloody mantle the 
youth drew forth an infant, the child of an 
heretic Albigeois, (who had got, Heaven 
knows how, into the castle,) and whom its 
parent was about to cast into the flames, 
when the youth, baptizing it in his blood, 


bore, hasted to offer it to his sovereign, as 
thée' most precious relic of the ruins, At sight 
of this prize, King Philip demanded the name 
of the youth; whose blood, fast streaming 
through his broken armour, made the sacri- 
fice of the drops with which he had assoiled 
his wretched burden more precious and more 
perilous every moment. ‘ Men call me Pala- 
dour, my liege,’ said the youth, bending be- 
neath the keen regards of Philip's eagle eye 
—‘ but my birth, my descent, are all unknown 
to me; mine infant life began with mystery, 
and not a ray hath yet broke on the dark and 
thorny path { have trod to manhood.’ ‘ It is 
the destiny of some to be the last of a mighty 
race,’ replied the king, ‘ and of others to be 
the first; take thou no shame, youth, that 
the latter and better fate is thine. I trust to 
the promise of thy gracious and manly form, 
that the honours now bestowed on thee will 
flourish in thine own house ‘ unto the end of 
many générations.’” - - - 

The entrance into the Abbey of Normantier 
is a specimen of the bold and highly chased 
descripitidh characteristic of this writer ; and 
not less interesting is his picture of the Re- 
formers ‘in their wilderness of forests and 
mountains, divided by furious faction, and 
alternately stirred up by human violence and 
soothed by piety and prayer. But, for its rich 
colouring, we must give, limited as is our space, 
the return of the Crusaders to lordly feasting, 
from their triumph over this ill-fated people. 
“¢ The smoke of thy torch chokes me,’ 
said the Lord of Courtenaye, dashing it from 
the hand of his atttendant, and emerging from 
the dark’ passage ‘through’ which they had 








whose trace the foreheatl of. the. infant yet: 


a 
br re to a corridor that opened on the court 
of the castle. ; 

“The crusaders were pouring into it, and 
seemed, from their loose array and joyous 
colloquy, more like huntsmen returning from 
the chase than from a field of battle. The 
loud langh—the careless bearing of their 
arms—the minglement of ’squire and ‘knight, 
of monks and men-at-arms,—the inter-cross- 
ing of the banners of chivalry and of the 
church,—the pennons of the knights, with 
their armorial bearings, floating and conflict- 
ing in the air, with the standard of the cross, 
upheld by the attendants of the bishop of 
Toulonse, gave to victory the air of a pageant. 
It was dim twilight as they entered; the vast 
towers of the castle seemed mingling with the 
masses of cloud in the western hemisphere, 
nor was it easy to distinguish the remoter 
buildings of the castle from a heap of misty 
and volumed vapour; or the! clouds that im- 
pended over-them, with their sombrous masses 
and shifting pinnacles, from an edifice of magic 
reared in the air. Light enough remained to 
distinguish forms, thowgh not colours; so 
there was a dim and shadowy magnificence 
overspreading the group, and as its torrent 
swept onwards towards the vast arch of the 
portal, it seemed like a river rushing to bury 
itself with all its waves beneath the mouth of 
a cavern. But as they entered the inner 
court all was changed in a moment ;—fonr 
hundred torches, borne by vassals and domes- 
tics, turned the twilight into noon—vermillion 
and saffron giving them a brilliant and almost 
magical lustre—heralds and pursuivants, with 
tabards of cloth of gold, and embroidered ban- 
ners depending from their trumpets, gave 
note of welcome, and hailed each distinguish- 
ed. crusader by name as he rode into the 
court—every corridor and casement around 
did ‘ ‘blaze with lights and bray with min- 
strelsy.? The songs of minstrels and trouba- 
dours were mingled witli the soft sounds of 
Intes and the softer of female voices, while 
the fair songstresses scattered flowers and 
essenced waters from the casements and loop- 
holes through which their bright eyes and 
necks of snow were displayed.. The Lady 
Isabelle herself, with her two favourite dam- 
sels and her aged gouvernante, seated on the 
summit of an interior tower, where four 
torches of perfumed wax blazed aronnd her, 
waved her silken scarf in token of welcome ; 
while every knight, as he rode by ‘ bare- 
headed, lower than his proud steed’s neck,” 
bowed in proud and graceful obeisance ; and 
the Lord of Courtenaye, in the triumph of 
his feudal pride and individual vanity, torgot 
his crimes, his dangers, and all—but his 
terrors.’ ” 

Onur last quotation shall be the heroine’s 
chamber. 

“<< T am weary,’ said the lady; ‘ disarray 
me for rest. But thou, Claudine, be near 
when I sleep; I love thee well, wench, though 
I have not shown it hitherto. Wear this car- 
kanet for my sake ;. but wear it not, I charge 
thee, in the presence of Sir Paladour.—Now 
read me my riddle once more, my maidens. 
As her head’ sunk on the silken pillow— 
‘ How may ladies sink most sweetly into their 
first slumber ?” 

“¢T ever sleep best,’ said Blanche, ‘ when 
some withered crone is seated by the hearth 
fire to tell me tales of wizardry or goblins, till 
they are mingled with my dreams, and I start - 
up, tell my beads, and pray her to go on, till . 
I see that I am talking only to the dyin 
embers, or the fantastic forms shaped b 
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their flashes on the dark tapestry or darker 
ceiling.’ 

«¢ And I love,’ said Germonda, ‘to be 
lulled to rest by tales of knights met in forests 
by fairy damsels, and conducted to enchanted 
halls, where they are assailed“by foul fiends, 
and do battle with strong giants ; and are, in 
fine, rewarded with the hand of the fair dame, 
for whom they have perilled all that knight or 
Christian may hold precious for the safety of 
body and of soul.’ 

Peace and good rest to you all, my dame 
and maidens!’ said the lady in whispering 
tones from her silken couch. ‘ None of you 
have read my riddle. She sleeps sweetest 
and deepest who sleeps to dream of her ‘first 
love—her first—her last—her only. A fair 
good night to all. Stay thou with me, Clau- 
dine, and touch thy lute, wench, to the strain 
of some old ditty—old and melancholy—such 
as may so softly usher sleep, that I feel not 
his downy fingers closing mine eyelids, or the 
stilly rush of his pinions as they sweep my 
brow.’ 

“Claudine prepared to obey, as the lady 
sunk to rest amid softened lights, subdued 
odours, and dying melodies. A silver lamp, 
richly fretted, suspended from the raftered 
roof, gleamed faintly on the splendid bed. The 
curtains were of silk, and the coverlet of 
velvet, faced with miniver; gilded coronals 
and tufts of plumage shed alternate gleam 
and shadow over every angle of the canopy ; 
and tapestry of silk and silver covered every 
compartment of the walls, save where the un- 
couthly constructed doors and windows broke 
them into angles, irreconcileable alike to 
every rale of symmetry or purpose of accom- 
modation. Near the ample hearth, stored 
with blazing wood, were placed a sculptured 
desk, furnished with a missal and breviary 

geously illuminated, and a black marble 
tripod, supporting a vase of holy water; cer- 
tain amulets, too, lay on the hearth, placed 
there by the care of Dame Marguerite, some 
in the shape of relics, and others in less con- 
secrated forms,’ on which the lady was often 
observed by her attendants to look somewhat 
disregardfully.. The great door of the cham- 
ber was closed by the departing damsels 
carefully ; and the rich sheet of tapestry 
dropt over it, whose hushful sweeping on the 
floor seemed like the wish for a deep repose 
breathed from a thing inanimate. The castle 
was still, the silver lamp twinkled silently 
and dimly ; the perfumes, burning in smail 
silver vases round the chamber, began to 
abate their gleams and odours ; the scented 
waters, scattered on the rushes with which 
the floor was strewn, flagged and failed in 
their delicious tribute to the sense; the 
bright moon, pouring its glories through the 
uncurtained but richly-tinted casement, shed 
its borrowed hues of crimson, amber, and 
purple on curtain and canopy, as in defiance 
of the artificial light that gleamed so feebly 
within the chamber. 

“ Claudine tuned her lute, and murmured 
the rude song of a troubadour, such as follows, 


SONG. 

_ Sleep, noble lady !—They sleep well who sleep 
in warded castles. If the Count de Monfort, the 
champion of the church, and the strongest lance 
in the chivalry of France, were your foe, as he 
18 your friend, one hundred of the arrows of his 

dest archers at their best flight, would fail to 
reach a loophole of your towers. 

Sleep, noble lady !—They sleep well who are 
arte by the valiant. Five hundred belted 

ights feast in your halls ; they would not see 
your towers won, though to defend them they 





took the place of your vassals, who are tenfold 
that number—and, lady, I wish they were more, 
for your sake. Valiant knights, faithful vassals, 
watch well your lady’s slumbers ; see that they 
be never broken’ but by the matin. bell, or the 
sighs of lovers whispered between its tolls. 

Sleep, noble lady !—Your castle is strong, and 
the brave and the loyal are your guard. 

Then the noble lady whispered to me through 
her silken curtain : ‘A foe hath found his way 
to me, though my towers are strong, and the 
valiant are my guard, and the brave and the 
beautiful woo me in song, and with many kiss- 
ings of their hands.’ And | asked, what foe is 
that ?—The lady dropt her silken curtain, and 
slept; but methought in her dreams she mur- 
mured—‘ That Fue is Love!’ 

It will be observed that these extracts have 
been made from a single volume, simply be- 
cause, in turning over its pages, they struck 
us as affording sufficiently varied examples 
of the writer’s ability. But there are three 
more volumes, from which specimens of equal 
beauty and expresiveness might be selected ; 
and we conceive that we can scarcely pass a 
higher panegyric on this new and powerfal 
production. 





Batavian Anthology ; or, Specimens of the Dutch 
Poets, &c. By John Bowring and Harry 
S. Van Dyk. 12mo. pp. 242. London 1824. 
Taylor & Hessey. 

To Mr. Bowring’s extensive knowledge of 

living languages and poetical vein, the British 

public is already indebted for some very 
pleasing contributions to the stock of polite 
literature ; and by the present volume, he has 
increased the obligation. It has always been 
notorious to literary men, that the writers of 
Holland (with the exception of a few great 
names) are less familiar in this country than 
the writers of more distant nations, authors 
of Tess valuable Works, and in tongues with 
less affinity to our own. Mr, Bowring’s pub- 
lication will, we trust, partly remove this 
anomaly, and by making English readers 
better acquainted with the poetry of their 

Dutch neighbours, show them that even in 

that land of fogs and flatness the Muses have 

had worthy votaries, and Parnassus a local 
site. 

The volume, commencing with the 13th cen- 
tury, brings its subject down to the time of 
Broekhuizen. An Introduction offers some ju- 
dicious remarks on the Dutch language, but, 
we think,confounds it too indiscriminately with 
the Flemish. Mr. Bowring does not seem to 
be aware that within these few months the 
difference between them has been the ground 
for legislative proclamation and enactment; 
asserting the superiority of the Teutonick-de- 
rived Dutch, and endeavouring to fix it as the 
standard in the kingdom of the Netherlands. 
But we need not enter into a disquisition on 
this dry point; and will rather select a few 
specimens of the Translations, to show, how 
the task has been performed. 

* Jacob Van Maerlant, born at Damme in 
Flanders, a.p. 1235, is honoured with the title 
of Father of the Poets of the Netherlands. He 
was distinguished as a philosopher and as an 
orator, and appears to have held the office of 
public Secretary to his native place.. What 
particularly entitles him to distinction is his 
having been a layman—a layman renowned 
for his taste and learning even in his own day, 
when reading was almost wholly confined to 
the clergy.” 

“‘ Hoott’s Geraardé van Velzen and his Baeto 
served as the groundwork of the Dutch 
drama” about 1630 ; but other bards will 





furnish more appropriate examples of the 
poetry of Holland. Our first is from the 


justly admired Joost van den Vondel; 


Konstantijntje t zaligh Kijntje. 

Infant fairest—beauty rarest— 

Who repairest from above ; 
Whose sweet smiling, woe-beguiling, 

Lights us with a heavenly love. 
Mother! mourn not~—I return not— 

\ Wherefore learn not to be blest ? 

Heaven’s my home now, where I roam now— 

I an angel, and at rest. 

Why distress thee? Still I’ll bless thee— 

Still caress thee, though I’m fied ; 

Cheer life’s dulnes ur heayen’s fulness 

Of bright glory on thy Héad. 

Leave behind thee thoughts that bind thee— 

Dreams that blind thee in their glare : 

Look before thee, rourid thec, 0’er thee— 

Heaven invites thee—Iam there ! 

The following, from Huijgens is peculiarly 
characteristic, and Dutch: 

aer de Vroegh-tijd is verloopen. 

Swiftly is the morn-tide fleeting, 

On my willing muse I’ll call, 
For the sun is now retreati 

To his golden southern hall : 
Morning’s crowds are all departed 

From the thickly-peopled street ; 
All the city’s walks deserted, 

Shady solitudes to greet. 

But by thee I’ll not:be driven, 
Fiercely shining lamp on high— 
Measurer of our days from heaven— 

Year-disposer—giorious eye ; 
Mist-absorber—spring-returner— 
Day-prolonger—summer’s mate ; 

Beast-aunoyer—visage-burner— 

Fair-one’s spoiler—maiden’s hate ;— 

Cloud-disperser—darkness-breaker— 

Moon-surpriser—starlight-thief ; 
Torch-conductor—shadow-maker— 
Rogue-discoverer—eyes’ relief ; 
Linen-bleacher—noiseless stroller—. 

All-observer—gilding all ; 

Dust-disturber—planet-roller— 

Traveller’s friend, and day-break’s call ;— 

Let thy flashes be directed 

To the waste, from me aloof: 
Iam from their heat protected 
By my sheltering linden-roof. 
When thy Dog-star, first appearing, 
Casts around his scorching eye, 
Here, no more his anger feariug, 
Him I call, and him defy. 
Yes ! let all the mists, exhaling 
From the marshes, meet and blend ; 

Let them.all, at once assailing, 
In one giant mass descend. 
Still at rest, and uncomplaining, 

Nor of aught that falls afraid, 
Cool in heat, and when ’tis raining 
Dry beneath my linden-shade. 
Sun and flocks have homeward wended, 
Wrapt in shade is every bough ; 
Dews and darkness have descended, 
Maidens’ charms are equal tiow. 
Equal are all cheeks in flushes, 
yes alike in. beauty share ; 
Equal is each lip in blushes, 
Every mouth 1s just as fair. 

An Epigram from. Westerbaen is neatly 
rendered : . 
Wealth would be wealthier still, and aye to gold 

aspires. desires. 
Wealth! wouldst thou wealthier be: diminish thy 

“Gerard Brandt, born at Amsterdam in 
1626, was intended to pursue the business of 
his father, who was a watchmaker; but the 
love of song had taken possession of his mind, 
and cansed him, in his 17th year, to turn his 
thoughts to that difficalt but in those days 
much-esteemed branch of literature — the 
Tragic Drama.” ' : 
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out, however, any other adherence to 
history, or even to the original names.” 

Upon this Play, Van Kampen observes—. 
“There is in this piece a remarkable resem- 
blance to Hamlet’: yore a has drawn 
from an old northern tradition preserved by 
Saxo Grammaticus: Brandt’s idea seems to be 
entirely original. Torquatus is at Athens (just 
as Hamlet at Wittenberg) pursuinghis stndi 
while his father (Manlius) is murdered at 
Rome by his own brother (Noron,) who es- 
pas the widow (Plaucina.) Who does not 

ere immediately recognise Claudius, Ger- 
trade, and the murdered king, of Shakspeare? 
Torquatus says, too, at the commencement : 
© O Hemel zaegt gij ooit rampsaeliger dan mij? 
Trouwloose, onsaelige oom, ear! hoe dorst 
moeder 
Mijn strijdb’re vader te vermoorden, & mijn’ 
Misbruiken tot uw boel?’ 
Hast thou, 0 Heaven ! e’er seen a wretch like me ? 
Perfidious, joyless uncle, traitorous slave ! 
How daredst thou thus my warlike father slay, 
And stain my mother’s fame ? 
“Yet again. The ghost of Manlius ap- 
rs to his son, and incites him to avenge 
is death. Torquatus feigns madness, like 
Hamlet. The object of his affections (Juliana) 
is also introduced. But the most striking 
point of resemblance is in the scene where 
the heroes of both tragedies reproach their 
guilty mothers. 

** Noron, being sore afraid of his nephew, 
cunningly intreduces his wife (Plaucina) in a 
chamber where Torquatus is, after having 
concealed one of his counsellors under a couch 
for the purpose of hearing whether he would 
openly avow his suspicions to his mother. 
Torquatus, aware of this, suddenly dispatches 
him, and reproaches his mother for her im- 
modesty, who, having vindicated herself, pro- 
mises to be faithful.’—Contents of the Piece. 

“Here is in fact a repetition of the scene 
where Polonius, behind the arras, falls by 
Hamlet’s sword, and the queen suffers the 
taunts and upbraidings of her son. Parts of 
the language have a striking coindence : 

Torquatus. : (kust, 
* Naek mij niet met de mondt die d’ overspeelder 
Sla d’ oogen neér vanschaemt, die de vervioekte 
Van Noron prikkelden. [lust 

Wellustige Vorstin ! ga, streel uw dwingelant.’ 
Geetnech me me ber phen y heap ron lips; 

or very shame bend down the eyes that fired 
The ancuraed Noron’s lust. 7” 

Lascivious queen ! 
—caress thy tyrant. 
Hamlet. 


* O shame ! where is thy blush? rebellious heat, 
If thou canst mutiny in a matron's bones, 
To flaming youth let virtue be as wax. 
Do not look on me.’ 
Plaucina. . ooren ? 
* Eij swijg, o Hemel! ach, wat moet ik hier al 
K schrik voor mijn schaduw self. 
For heaven’s sake cease! Ah! what must I not 
J start at mine own shadow. me "inear? 
Gertrude. ‘O Hamlet! speak no more, 
Thou turn’st mine eyes into my very soul,’ 
“The catastrophe is certainly quite different. 
Torquatus triumphs by. means of Juliana ; 
who, however, being onoured by Noron, 
like Lucretia destroys herself. e disas- 
trous end of Hamlet is well known. Still the 
resemblance Peay forcible to justify 
the question, Whether Brandt was acquainted 
with Shakspeare, and co uently, whether 
the knowledze of English literature about 


the middie of the 17th ceatury was more ani-| the 
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BTTE, 
n We geoerally supposed! We 
Kampen) believe 
the case, at least not when Brandt wrote this 
t y. We might more easily imagine this 
stood and translated some English poets of 
mediocrity, does not once mention the incom- 
To the exposition of this curious coinci- 


(adds 
this not to nent bon 
of Huijgens, although even he, who under- 
parable poet of Hamlet and Macbeth.” 

dence, we have only room to add an amatery 


es,} poem from Broekhuizen (Broekhusius,) who 


was born 1649, and died 1707. 
Whene’er thy mouth is prest to mine, 

And when my heart upon thy breast reposes, 
Whene’er I pluck the fragrant roses 
That hang in fondness round those lips of thine, 
It brings, dear girl, no grief to me, 

To Mink I gave up liberty for thee. 

Then, then, my soul floats on a stream of blisses, 
* ‘Till it has won 
The gentle kisses 
That it lives upon. 
But when on those bright orbs I gaze, 

Those orbs whose lustre o’er my spirit glances 

And blissfully my heart entrances 
With the divine effnlgence of their rays ; 

Then mourn my lips, then mourn my eyes, 
And each complains 0’ the other’s luxuries. 
My lips are envious of the on 
And the eye would 
Ambrosial treasure 
Like the luscious lip. 
Then think, Clorinda, what distress, 
at grief my tender heart would visit, 

If.e’er another should solicit 

The charms which I alone would fain possess! 
ene’er we sport in dalliance sweet, 
pK. eyes will sue Lar Fife die meet. 

y lips are an en the eye in glory 

Looks from its throne, 
And tells a story 
Sweeter than their own. 

It was perhaps impossible to avoid seme 
doggrel versification in a work like the pre- 
sent; but it certainly possesses sufficient merit 
to make us wish for its continuance. 


8 sweet pleasure, 
sip 





Memoirs of Rossini. By the Author of the 
Lives of Hadyn & Mozart. 8vo. pp. 287. 
London 1824. T. Hookham. 

Tuts publication is very apropos, and will no 

doubt be generally circulated. It compresses 


the celebrated Composer, who has just come 
among us to stir the music in our fog-be- 
damped souls; and by judiciously omitting 
the not always orthodox opinions of Count 
Stendhal, as well as his enthusiastic tirades. 
it makes a book better calculated for general 
reading than the longer work from which it 
is chiefly translated. There are also a few 
novelties relating to Rossini’s journey to Vi- 
enna, in 1822, and some original remarks on 
his deb@t in London. The following, as Zel- 
mira is to be brought out this evening at the 
King’s Theatre, may be perused with greater 
interest than any other selection we could 
make, especially as we went so much at large 
into Count Stendhal’s work, and mean yet to 
add that writer’s ideas on the taste in music 
of the northern nations : 

“Inthe spring of 1822, Rossini returned 
to Naples, and brought out his ‘ Zelmira,’ 
which was sung at San-Carlo, by Signora 
Colbran, Nozzari, Davide, Ambrosi, Bene- 
detti, and Signora Cecconi. - 

“The libretto, which is from the pen of 
Tottola, is one of the most weak and insipid 
of all modern composition of that kin’, and 
the plot full of perplexity. At the time of 

composition of i 


this qpera, Rossini had 















into one neat octavo volume the biography of 













accepted an cagegrannt at Vienna, and it is 
more than probable that, in writing it, the 
composer had an eye to Germany, for it is 
quite in the style and taste of the German 
school. Yet it must be allowed to abonnd 
with many beauties, particularly a romance 
in the first act, which is full of tender and 
plaintive expression, and pregnant with pro- 
found feeling. A terzetto, also in the same 
act, and a warlike march heard breaking 
upon the silence of a caverned scene in the 
second, are full of expression and true dra- 
matic effect. A grand quartetto, towards the 
close, called down tumultuous applause: it 
abounds with passion, and sparkles with 
fancy. - - - 

* On the 15th of the March following, he 
was married to Signora Colbran. The cere- 
mony took place at Castenaso, near Bologna, 
where the lady has a little country seat. 
Meanwhile Davide, Nozzari, and Ambrogi, 
arrived from Naples, and a few days after 
they all started together to Vienna, where 
Rossini had accepted an engagement, and 
where he was to make his debit with ‘ Zel- 
mira.’ - - - 

** On the 30th of March, Rossini made his 
debit at Vienna, with the opera of ‘ Ceneren- 
tola.’ ‘ Zelmira’ had been promised, but as 
the former opera had already been adapted 
to German words, and performed at Vienna 
under the title of ‘ Die Aschenbridel,’ Rossini 
wished to pay a compliment to the German 
taste, and expressed a wish that this opera 
should take the precedence, and be given by 
the German company. At the rehearsal, he 
desired the music to be performed in a quicker 
time than had usually been done, which, how- 
ever, did not very well.accord with the pon- 
derous nature of the German language. When 
this inconvenience was pointed out te him, he 
replied, with. the frankness and naiveté pe- 
culiar to him, that ‘ the words with him were 
quite a secondary consideration; that the 
music and effect were every thing. —Who 
durst contradict him ? : 

“At length his promised ‘Zelmira’ was 
produced. He attended to all the arrange- 
ments of the opera, but declined presiding at 
the piano, excusing himself with a well-turned 
compliment to the orchestra, by expressing 
his confidence that his music was perfectly 
safe in their hands, and did not require his 
interference. Nothing could exceed the en- 
thusiasm with which this opera was received. 
Not only the master, but also the singers were 
called for at the close of the piece, to receive 
the congratulations of the audience.” 

In fact, though “the ‘ Gazza ladra’ was fol- 
lowed by ‘ Corradins,’ ‘ Elisabetta,’ and ‘ Ric- 
ciardo,’ ‘ Zelmira’ remained the favourite 
opera, and held its course triumphantly 
through the whole season. - - - 

Among the other honours shown to Ros- 
sini, the following must not be omitted, which 
is strongly indicative of the excess to which 
a spirit of nationality may be carried. It was 
Madame Rossini’s birth-day ; and at the con- 
clusion of the opera, the composer invited 
the principal singers to supper, to celebrate 
the festive occasion. Great hilarity pre- 
vailed, and the sparkling champagne circu- 
lated briskly. At last, a very unusual and 
increasing noise was heard in the street. The 
Servants are ordered to see what was the 
matter, and they return with a report that a 
great concourse of people had assembled in 
front of the house, mostly consisting of the 
composer's countrymen, who were assembled 
to render him and his bride all ‘honours due. 
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Rossini proposed to his guests to throw open 
te windo 8, and treat this eilcAgving wilh 
with s6mething to repay them for their zeal 
and devotion. Accordingly it was done. The 
iano was thrown open, and he accompanied 
jis beloved Isabella in a scene from ‘ Elisa- 
betta.” Cries of joy succeeded from below: 
‘Viva, viva! Sia benedetto! ancora, ancora! 
Davide and Madame Ekerlin next sung a 
duet, and afterwards Nozzari gave his sortita 
(song on his first entrance) from ‘ Zelmira’ 
The delight of the amateurs on the frottoir 
knew no‘ bounds. At last, when Madame 
Rossini gave the air ‘ Caro, per te quest’ anima,’ 
enthusiasm was at its height. Mingled shouts 
arose of fora! fora il maestro! Joud as the 
chorus of a thousand trombones. Rossini ap- 
pears in the balcony, and makes his gracious 
obeisance to the assembled multitude. The 
air resounds with Viva, viva! Cantare, can- 
tare! The good-natured maestro is obliged 
to comply, and trills, with all his might, his 
own ‘ Figaro qua, Figaro la.’ Surely this was 
enough to satisfy the most unreasonable. By 
no means,—the mixed parterre would wil- 
lingly, alla maniera Italiana, have prolonged 
this occasional concert till the morning dawn. 
Not so those above: after having toiled 
through a long opera, and thrown in a piccola 
Academia musicale gratis, as a kind of make- 
weight, they thought very properly that, as it 
was already past the hour when ‘spirits walk 
the earth,’ every good Christian had a right 
to look for wholesome repose. 

Ry Meanwhile, as the crowd below felt no 
disposition to disperse, it was jndged proper 
to remove the supper things, and extinguish 
the lights, which done, the company retreated 
into a back apartment. The many headed 
monster was not, however, to be so easily 
pacified. At first a sullen silence brooded 
around, bat too ominous of the approaching 
storm ; hut at the sight of the Egyptien dark- 
ness that reigned in the apartments, and 
announced the precipitate retreat of their 
favourite and ‘his party, a dull murmur was 
heard to arise, which swelled by degrees into 
a tremendous crescendo, not unlike some of 
those of which this master is so fond of giving 
‘specimens in his works. At last, all was 
fury, tumult, storm, and execration.; and, no 
doubt, the windows would have felt the effects 
of the general disappointment, if some of the 
guardians of the night, aided by a party of 
the police, who by this time had been ap- 
prised of the uproar, had not succeeded in 
dispersing these musical rioters. 

“Thos terminated an adventure, new to 
Vienna, but which is no unusual thing in 
Ttaly, where, if a composer is unsuccessful in 
a piece to-night, he is pursued to his home 
with hisses, hooting, and execration: while a 
few nights after, ihe happens to please the 
mob by something to their taste, he is con- 
ducted home in procession, by the light of 
flambeaux, and amidst the crash of Janissary 
music. The writer of this has often been 

. Witness of such scenes, as well in Milan and 
Torin, as in Rome and Naples.” 

With these quotations on the theme of the 
Passing hour, we take our leave of Mr. Hook- 
ham’s well-timed and well-executed volume. 

ere is a portrait, but not one that we have 


‘Yet seen published give t - 
‘the Macdite. gives a strong likeness of 





THE SOUTH OF IRELAND.* 
Upon the introduction of this pleasing volume 
to our readers, we showed canse for our very 
7” ‘&e. by J.C. Croker. 4to. J. Murray. 
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favourable opinion of it by a good many ex- 
tracts, which illustrated the author's style, 
and the happy manner of his pourtraying the 
shniictaoniatice of Ireland. What follows will 
further promote that end, and cannot, we 
think, fail'to be entertaining (if funeral cere- 
monies ever are so:)— 

“An Trish funeral procession will present 
to the English traveller a very novel and sin- 
gular aspect. The coffin is carried on an 
open hearse, with a canopy supported by four 
pillars, not unlike the car used at Lord Nel- 
son’s funeral ; it is adorned with several de- 
vices in gold, and drawn by four horses, and 
is, perhaps, more impressive to the beholder, 
than the close caravan-like conveyance used 
in England ; but what is gained in solemnity 
by the principal feature, is suddenly destroyed 
by the incongruity of the rest of the train, 
generally composed of a few postchaises, the 
drivers in their daily costume of a long great 
coat and slouched,hat. In addition to these, 
T have seen a gig in which the clergyman (I 
imagine, by his being equipped in a white 
scarf and hat-band) drove a friend; after- 
wards came a crowd of ‘persons of all de- 
scriptions on foot. No noise, no lamenta- 
tions were to be heard; but the figure in the 
flowing white scarf brandistiing his whip, gave 
it, at a little distance, very much the effect 
of an electioneering procession. 

“The open hearse is common throughout 
Ireland, and that used by the poorer classes 
becomes perfectly grotesque, from the barba- 
rous paintings of saints and angels with which 
it is bedizened. The concourse of persons 
who attend the funeral of an opulent farmer, 
ora resident landlord, is prodigious. Not 
only those to whom the deceased was known, 
but every one who meets the procession, tarns 
to accompany it, let his haste be ever so great, 
for a mile or two, as nothing is accounted 
more unlucky, or unfriendly, than te. neglect 
doing so. - 

“The funeral of a gentleman acknowledged 
as the head of a clan (now an event of rare 
occurrence, and almost solely confinéd to the 
county Kerry) is one of those sights it is im- 
possible to behold without feeling sublime 
sensations. The vast multitude, winding 
through some romantic defile, or trailing along 
the base of a wild mountain, while the chorus 
of the death-song, coming fitfully upon the 
breeze, is raised by a thousand voices. On a 
closer view, the aged nurse is seen sitting on 
the hearse beside the coffin, with her body 
bent over it; her actions dictated bythe most 
violent grief, and her head completely en- 
veloped in the deep hood of her large cloak, 
which falls in broad and heavy folds, pro- 
ducing altogether a most mysterious and awful 
fignre. 

“Then at every cross-roal, such roads being 
considered symbolic of their faith, there is a 
general halt; the men uncover their heads, 
and a prayer is offered up for tlie soul of their 
departed chief. 

“The Irish faneral howl is notorious, and 
although this vociferous expression of grief 
is on the decline, there is still, in the less 
civilized parts of the country, a strong attach- 
ment to the custom, and many may yet be 
found who are keeners or mourners for the 
dead by profession. - - - 

“Having a curidsity to hear the Keen+ 
more distinctly sung than over a corpse, when 
it is accompanied by a wild and inarticulate 


+ Keen, anciently written Cine, nearly resembles the 





Hebrew Cina—| 





» plural Cinim, Kuya, in 


Welsh, is a complaint. 


a ee 
uproar as a chorus, I procured an.elderly 
woman, who was renowned for her skill in 
keening, to recite for me some of these dirges. 
This woman, whose name was Harrington, led 
a wandering kind of life, travelling from cot- 
tage to cottage about the country, and 
in fact subsisting on charity, found every 
where not merely a welcome, but had nume- 
rous invitations, on account of the vast store 
of Irish verses she had collected, and could 
repeat. Her y was indeed extraordi- 
nary ; and the clearness, quickness, and ele- 
gance with which she translated from the 
Irish into English, though unable to read or 
write, is almost incredible. Before she com- 
menced repeating, she mumbled for a short 
time, probably the beginning of each stanza, 
to assure herself of the arrangement, with 
her eyes closed, rocking her body backwards 
and forwards, as if keeping time to the mea- 
sure of the verse. She then began in’a kind 
of whining recitative, but as she proceeded 
and as the composition required it, her voice 
assumed a variety of deep and fine tones, and 
the energy with which many passages were 
delivered, proved her perfect comprehension 
and strong feeling of the subject, but her eyes 
always continued shut, perhaps to prevent in- 
terruption to her thoughts, or her attention 
being engaged by any surrounding object. 
“From several keens which I took down 
from this woman’s dictation, I have selected 
four, and to each I have attached a short ex- 
planatory introduction.. They will doubtless 
appear to the English reader odd combina- 
tions of the sublime and vulgar. 


‘¢ Number I.—A keen composed on Sir 
Richard Cox, the historian, who died in 1738 ; 
the first verse presents a curious picture of 
Irish hospitality. 


‘ ¢ My love and darling, though I never was 
in your kitchen, yet I have heard an exact 
account of it. brown roast meat conti- 
nually coming from the fire; the black boilers 
continually. boiling; the cock of the beer- 
barrel for ever running ; and if even a score 
of men came in, noperson would inquire their 
business; but they would give them a place 
at your table, and let them eat what they 
pleased, nor would they bring a bill in the 
morning to them. 

« ¢ My love and friend, J dreamed through 
my morning slumbers, that your castle fell 
into decay, and that no person remained in 
it. The birds sung sweetly no longer, nor 
were there leaves upon the bushes: all was 
silence and decay !—the dream told me that 
our beloved man was lost to us—that the 
noble horseman was gone! the renowned 
Squire Cox! 

« ¢My love and darling, you were nearly 
related to the Lord of Clare, and to O’Dono- 
van of Bawnlehan; to Cox with the blue eyes, 
and to Townsend of White Court. This is 
the appointed day for your funeral, and yet 
I see none of them coming to place even a 
green sod over you.” : 

“ Number I1.—1s the lamentation of a man 
named O’Donoghue, of Affadown, or Roaring 
Water, in the west of the county Cork, for 
his three sons ana son-in-law, who were 
drowned. ‘ The wild geese,’ an idiom used in 
the last verse, was a popular name given to 
such young men as volanteered into the Irish 
oeets ‘was on arainy Monday ; 2 fair gale 
blew, and my sons left the shore an half an 











> -rise to fish in the sea; 
hour bifore su n-rise 8 a } 


children’ were d'ziven far away to be 
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This hoa lias been the year of my ruin for 
ever!: - 

$Cormick (Charles,) my eldest child, he | or is related to a 


* 60 common to the Irish character. 
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could kill Ae rr every bird that flew in 
air,—the wild > and partridge, and 
the gronse, and black plover of the lonesome 


mountains ! 

“*Cormick, my dear!—flower of young 
men, who was mild and well educated, who 
‘was just and pure and t—Oh! glorious 
King of Heaven, if thou hadst. but spared him 
to me !—It was the loss of him that broke my 
heart entirely ; I might—I could have parted 
with the rest. ; 

“Daniel, my dear Daniel, the youngest 
of my sons, it was this day fortnight he was 
washed on-shore, without strength or life in 
his;body. I saw him_as he lay-lifeless upon 
the shore, and my heart was cold and dum 
and motionless at the sight! } 

“¢ ©Children, dear children, do you pity 
me? do you see me? lock on me, your poor 
father;¢rying and lamenting for the sunshine 
of his eyes; for the life .of his life, for the 
soul of his soul; what is he now?—a_ poor 
broken hearted old man, weeping alone in the 


mother before her.’ Every person, therefore, 





in Ireland is a gentleman, or was a gentleman, 
; and. hence, un- 
fortunately, arises a self-conviction that they 
are privileged to the enjoyment of ‘ otium 
cum dignitate,’ and that their ancestors having 
formerly possessed estates, they are therefore 
entitled to them.’ - - -° 

“Poor, proud, and sensitive, the Ivish 
character is one to excite our pity, were not 
those feelings in some measure deadened by 
the counteraction of others, and yet no doubt 
can be entertained of their innate existence. 
In communicating with the peasantry, every 
account given by them is in a strain of hyper- 
bole ; I tose heard the resident of a mud 
cabin. speak with perfect assurance of his 
‘ drawing-room’—an epartment in the roof, to 
which he ‘ascended by means of a ladder; 
and the:fegt-way through his half acre of cab- 
bage garden, has become the ‘ road through 
his farm.’ As a fair specimen of what Mr. Bush 
not unaptly terms ‘Hibernian importance,’ 
pethaps I may be excused for the introduc- 
tion of the well-known answer, ‘ Timber and 
fruit,’ given from a coasting-vessel freighted 


cold corner of a stranger’s house ! with birch-brooms and potatoes, when hailed 


** «Great is my grief and sorrow! sadness 
and tears weigh heavy on my Christmas. To 
have my four young and stout men thrown on 
the will.of the waves! If the great ocean, or 
the dark caves of the ocean would restore the 
three bodies that now lie in its depths, how 
beautifully they would be keened and la- 
mented over in Affadown ! 

***Great is my grief and sorrow that you 
did not all go from your father on board ship! 
—or if my sons had left me for a season, like 
the wild geese, to go toa foreign land, then 
— T have expected from my Maker the 
help of my four mild and clever young men 

tome fitare time.’” 

These two, as heing the most striking though 
not the most peculiar, must serve our purpose 
tor exe’ 
tractiosis in the volume before us. 

“Fhe national exclamations used on the 
death of a friend or an acquaintance are often 
very figurative: ‘May the heavens be his 
perch to-night!’ is no uncommon ejaculation, 
on fitst hearing of the loss of such; What an 
original metaphor is this, and what a fine al- 
Jegorical picture- does it present!. the soul 
sprin upwards like a bird, and resting its 
Weary wings after the flight in some ‘ bower 
of bliss.’”” . 

Elsewhere some curious instances are ad- 
duced of the fondness for hyperbole (not to 
use a harsher phrase than the author’s own, ) 


: ere is something remarkable i 
ideas of freedom and gaaedence oanety 
floating in the mind of an Irish peasant ; they 
seem only inferior to his,pride, which exists 
a degree wholly irreconcilable with his 
condition ; a thousand evils-are the result. 
I would, since your honour bids me, but 
pon Fy Scorn to demean myself,’ is a reply 
proof against any argument that reason or 
Propriety ae gest.-—Bishop Berkeley has 
» 4 Kitchen wench in his family who 
yr! carry out cinders, because she ks 
wor ed from the ancient kings of Ireland ; 
pce t would be ludicrous, were it not melan. 
¢ y; we observe the consequence derived 
ieeiiians sateen of ancestry.’’ The usual 
po ide 8 ndolence on a change of for- 


undoubted ceca e father vwas a real and 


on, as we still have more at- } 


by a revenue cruizer off Cork Harbour to 
ascertain her cargo. ‘ 
“‘ The letter of a village piper.requesting 
payment for his professional exertions at 
some little féte given by the ay of the manor, 
is a curiosity in its way, and I can vouch for 
its genuineness, being acquainted with the 
parties.  Tothe Hon. Mrs. B—. 
“¢ Mapam,—The Bearer hereof is the piper 
that played for your Lordable family at the 
Terrace on the 12th inst., and I am referred 
to your Honour for my hire. Your Ladyship’s 
pardon for my. boldness would be almost a 
sufficient compensation for my labour, 
Patrick WatsH. 
“Tt is to be hoped the ideal consequence 


the Irish labourer’s condition.” - - - 
Other nationalities are described with 
equal truth : 


be ascribe 


to the causes already enumerated, the chea 


verage, which comes 
* From a still, 
Just under the hill, 
Where the eye of the gauger saw it not,’ 


Bacchanalia. 





teman, and w hose mot!aer v 
born and bred a geutiewoun pn, aye, and hes 


which this strain of hyperbole produces may 
lighten at least the.mental wretchedness of 


“A love of drinking, which is said to be a 
prevailing Yep with the Irish, may readily 
to a variety of causes ; to a natu- 

ral fondness-of excitement, to convivial feel- 
ings, or the extravagant notions too generally 
encouraged of universal hospitality. Added 


rate at which illicit spirit is sold in Ireland, 
and the facility of procuring this potent be- 


are strong temptations to indulgence ; and 
indeed the patrons, or meetings on saint days, 
equal, if not exceed, the riot of an ancient 


“ A peasant, after. suffering from the ill 
conenunens ot intoxication, ill often for- 
swear liquor of any kind for a given period ; 
or will take an oath not to taste spirits within 
acertain barony, or ‘ in any house,’ or ‘ either 
in or out of 'a house ;’ and though these vows 
are sometimes religiously observed, yet are 
they as frequently avoided by varions and 
amusing stratagems: for instance, a man 
will walk ten miles with the whiskey in his 
hand until arrived without the prescribed 
boundary ; or, in the second case, drink it in 
the open air; and even where he has pledged 


—-e. * 


doing so, with one foot within the door and 
the other without; and, when he swears by 
all he considers holy, to drink ‘ net a at 
all at all,’ he surmounts his difficulty by eat- 
ing the bread he has sopped in‘ the‘cratur.’ - - 
“On the anniverary of St. Stephen (the 
day after Christmas-day,) it is customary for 
groups of young villagers to bear about.a holly« 
ush adorned with ribbons, and having many 
wrens depending fromit. This.is. carried from 
house to house with some ceremony, ..the 
“Wren boys’ chanting several verses,—the 
burthen of which may be collected from the 
following lines of their song : 
‘¢ The Wren, the Wren, the king of .all birds, . 
St. Stephen’s day was caught in the furze ; 
Although he is little, his family’s great, 
I pray you, good landlady, give-us 4 treat. 
My box would speak if it had but a tongue, 
And two or three shillings would doit no wrong ; 
Sing holly, sing i —sing ivy, sing.holly, . 
A drop just to drink, it would drown melancholy. 
And if you draw it of the best, 
I hope.in Heaven your soul may rest ; 
But if you draw it of the poten 
It won't agree with the Wren boys at all.” &c. 
A small piece of money is usually. bestowed 
on them, and the evening concludes in merry- 
making’ with the money thus collected.” 
Chapters on Irish Antiquities and Litera- 
ture, and an Appendix containing a simple 
and interesting account of one of the rebellious 
risings so fatal to the happiness of Ireland, 
present strong claims for a prolongation of 
our Review ; but we must leave them. for 
other subjects, and can only again heartily 
recommend this most pleasing work to the 
public attention. 





ORIGINAL CORRESPONDENCE. 
MUSICAL RECOLLECTIONS. 

Dr. Arne. —I1. well remember -this rare 
English com rof music. Shall J-give.you 
his:portrait, body and mind? He Was rather 
tall:and thin, with an aquiline nose, a long 
and rather underhung mouth, which gave a 
certain. gravity, though-not unpleasant, to his 
utterance ; and his manner inspired contidence 
and ease to those who knew him, or were 
favoured with an introduction to this great 
man. 

He had originally received an Etonian edu- 
cation, which ever supported him in all his 
pursuits, both musical and literary ; for he 
often was his own poet, and I am informed 
put a helping hand to the poetry in his own 
‘opera of Artaxerxes, so as to show off his 
singers to advantage on all the vowels; which 
on a critical examination will be found little 
inferior to the Italian Opera poetry ; for ex- 
ample, 

“Wa-ter PAR—ted FRo——1m the sea,’ &c. 

But I have not yet finished his portrait :— 
with long thin legs and arms, he was dig- 
nified both in his manner and-walk; often to 
be seen in the streets with a large cock'’d-up 
gold laced hat, then a-la-mode... His dress. of 
ceremony, in general, was a suit of crimson 
or black velvet, bag and, sword, with white 
silk. stockings, gold or stone shoe and knee 
buckles. With all this there was a certain 
je ne scai quot of gait and fi that bespoke 
the man au premier coup d’@il... No person 
could possibly mistake him, either at a mas- 
a or in the midst of his own orchestras. 

ull of gaiety and wit, but ‘withal.gentleman- 
like, polite, and even ceremonious to his noble 
patrons; never forgetting himself; kind, and 





himself to drink ‘neither in nor out of a banity t 
house,’ hig ingenuity has devised a mode of ‘adored his abilities; a frag amateur of the 


full of urbanity to the whole profession, who 
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fair sex; to the end of a very long life ; seldom 
or €ver superabundantly rich, but always 
li a8 a réspectable housekeeper. 

$ Brent and Mrs. Kennedy may be con- 
’ sidered as his two best female public pupils. 
Miss Brent was er passé when first I 
had the pleasure of knowing the Doctor; but 
Mrs. Kennedy was just coming into notice, 
(about forty-five years since.)* It will be 
thought almost incredible when I relate that 
all the fine and clear pronunciation of her 
words, natural as it appeared, was the entire 
effect of hard up-hill application of the Doc- 
tor’s lofty conceptions of what was calculated 
to touch the hearts and understanding of the 
auditors. This immense difficulty was often 
accompanied by tears and sobbings, as impos- 
sibilities ;. but Arne knew otherwise, and 
““Omne tulit punctum.” 1 say it is incon- 
ceivable what lights the Doctor threw on the 
accentuation of gach word, nay, on each 
letter of every word, whether commencing 
or finishing with either vowels or consonants, 
so as to render the sense and true sentiment 
of the song intelligible to the most common 
ears as well as the most refined. He would 
pass whole mornings, and never give up the 
idea, that the poetry of a song ill-expressed 


a blaze of light; and thus he succeeded with 
the British public. 


* It will be seen, from this date, that our pleasing and 
intelligent Correspondent can throw his glance far back 
over the musical world, respecting which we anticipate 
much amusing gossip from his pen.— Ed. 





ARTS AND SCIENCES. 
FORUM JULI. 

In the Giornale Arcadico there is an account 
given by M. Giov. de’ Brignoli di Brunnhof, 
of the result of the search for Antiquities 
undertaken since 1817, in thé’ancient Forum 
Julii, near Udine, in Friuli. It speaks, first, 
of the extraordinary success of the mieasures 
adopted under.the direction of Count Mich. 
della Torre e Yalsassina.. They sought for 
the probable boundaries of the ancient town 
according to the well-known principles and 
ceremonies of Varro, with which colonies 
were usually founded, and every thing was 
found as it ought tobe. (‘‘ Fisso eglii punti 
dove doveano- farsi i scavi e cid che in 
ciascun punto, ricercare doveasi. Il fatto ha 
pienamente corrisposto alle meditate indi- 
cazioni. La vanga-e la marra non vennero 
mai profondate indarno, né mai ft altro 
Titrovato che quanto in quel sito ritrovarsi 
dovea.”) They soon found the Astiladium, 
the Campus, and Circus of Flora; Temples 
of Rubigo, of Jupiter Viminalis, of Mercury, 
of the Fratres Arvales ; the Market-place, 
Public Magazines, &c.—The various things 
already dug up form a Museum: Among 
them is the ploughshare that served to trace 
the extent of the city, ‘‘ which appears from 
its having been found in a beantiful Mosaic 
room, where the insignia, of the Supreme 
Magistrate were to be seen.” In an ad- 
joining court-yard a Temple was discovered, 
in which stood a marble basin, the drain 
from which was connected with two leaden 
ipes, and ornamented with a dog's head. 
e Mosaic floor. represented a_ beautiful 


Mask of a River God, probably.of the river 


Naetison, which flows through the town: the 
basin was perhaps used for the purification 
of the priests after the sacrifice. A stair- 
case in the same Temple led to a lower 
apartment, from which a narrow perpendi- 


cular issue led to an opening in the upper 








the thick 


mail; by the legs, which are spread out like| basket of fruit on her head, whic 
those of a horseman, though the eagle be-| wreath of ears of corn and leayes. . At the 
tween them is wanting. Near it were found|same place were found likewise ex 
stones with bas-reliets, “con le sempega di 
che mangiano il nettare,” (? 
and wild animals, all symbols of the same 
divinity. A very beautiful alabaster head of| tectural remains give evidence of a fichily- 
the bearded Bacchus appears to belong to a| decorated edifice. In some fields, which age 
Cippus. An Isis may be considered as ex-| still called le corti, i. e. coorti;: the anci 
tremely remarkable, on account of its emall|¢ampus Martius was found, full of military 
n the little town of Rualis (called in 
the middle ages Arvalis) the Temple of the | the Roman custom, and.about four miles long. 
Arvalian Priests has been discovered: this|(Can this be correct?) In others was the 
of graves regu-| Astiludium, or Castramentatio, with all, the 
larly arranged, ii which bodies were found }divisions of the Legions, ‘and a large 
e‘one side with the flask, on the other| ment of bricks, which*was between in- 
with corn. A considerable building, in which | fantry and:the cavalry. On the spot allotted 
hand-mills were found, is supposed to have | tothe latter were many bridies, anda qua 
An-| of iron trappings belonging to the harness of 
other, which was adorned with very beautiful | the horses, and complete sets of shoes. Many 
mosaics and encaustic paintings, was pro-| Lombard and Gothic monuments are of the 
bably the residence of the Civil Magistrate ;| times of Totila and Narses, Vitiges, Beli- 
at least an inscription found in it, M.avLo.... | sarius, and still later. 


is shown by a great number 


belonged to the Magistratus annonarius. 


is. interpreted to mean,} In a place in the present town, Giudecea 


A Mosaic in|or according to the pronunciation of the 
another building represents the ludus latrun-| country, Zugaita, Count Mich. della Torre 


ground resembles a chess-| conjectured there might be Hebrew monu- 
board ;- the divisions are triangular, alter- 


nately black and white ; and on a red border| of five meters (about fifteen 
a house, a bridge, a triangle, &c. An altar| beautifully-written Hebrew and Chaldee in- 
Fasces, | scriptions, which, according to Abbé Venturi, 


Menses tres acta causa tertio. 


bears the inseription Jovi sacrum, 
with charred rods, are on a very beautiful 
Mosaic like that found in Saltzburg. On an 
altar of burnt stone there was a Mosaic, like- 
wise of burnt stone ; upon it were a small| years, and according to others, 1600 years 
bronze Mercury and an Assis Calpurnica.| before the birth of Christ. 
Farther, a very elegant Genius of bronze,} The Museum that has-been collected by 
various medals of gold, silver, and’ bronze 
gilt, struck in honour of the Britannic and| ranged, in a large gallery in the building for- 
Pannonian Legions. The discovery of these| merly belonging to the Clerici 
precisely indicates the place where the battle | chi, near the Gymnasium of the town. 
was fought between AEmilianus and Volusia- 
nus, near to a little stream which even at LEARNED SOCIETIE£S, ETC. 
this day is called Rivo Emiliano. The Ordo| _Oxrorp,Jan.17.—On Wednesday last, the first 
blic, perhaps that of the| day of Lent Term, the following were 
ty! Vettidine, in whese in; eee atikaeh ivi th P. Cleather, Exeter Coll. 
scription are the words Equo publico ; Vordine| pey. H. A. 8. Atwood, Queen’s Coll.; Kiev. J. Weld 
sacerdotale del ‘porcelleto, (?) both provided ont. Bev. W. Barkitt, . soo 7 eb ots. 
. : c —E. Mi 3 a. 
with. two buttons to fasten them to the chla- ae a web ee Coll. NM. Geneste, Clerk. of 
mys; many patere, one of which is of metal,| Queen's Coll. ; J. E. Jefireys, and A, P, Sannders, Sta- 
with a handle, another without a handle, of Straws: 


above-mentioned 









THE BELLES LETTRES. _ 8 


room, perhaps for the use of the Oracle. 
ipes were found, 








Corinthian brass‘; lamps, some figures, 


with 

forming a con-|one’with circles round it, and therefore be- 
tween the hill and the town; also| longing to a patrician family ; little 
large bricks with inscriptions, among which prs desea age eum stylesfor 
are those of the families Vettidia. and Gavia ;| of bronze, iron, silver, 

many pieces with encanstic painting, cine-| There are numerous gold, silver, and bronze 
rary urns of chalk and terra cotta, urns of| coins, from the times of the Republic down 
glass, with bones wrapped in amianthus;)to the latest Emperors; many also of the 
glass lachrymatories, some also of earthen-| Goths, the Lombards, and the Patriarchs of 
ware, which may therefore be referred to 
the time of the Republic. 


writing, 
Corinthian brass, 


Aquileia. Among these coins are many that 


Lastly, sacrificial| are rare, and some inedited; many orna- 
vessels: one of these is of marble, a few|ments, as bracelets, ear-rings, necklaces, 
inches in ciréwmference, and resembles in 
its form what ‘is called the grave of Antenor| and stones of various sizes, such, as were 
at Padua. On a‘spot called Laterano a large | thrown from the Ballista, The Statue of the 
building was discovéred, containing many 
rooms adorned with Mosaic ; perhaps it was | ginis was peérformed,.is badly. preserved ; it 
the public granary, corn having been found | is of Parian marble, and.was found in the 
in some of the rooms, in, others beans and | little town ef Rubignavo near the city, in the 
millet, undamaged, only turned blatk. In| very same place where, above 200 years ago, 
the same place (which should rather indicate | an inscription was diseovered with Deo Re. 
en a sepulchre) were found sixty- | bigini sacrum. The: figure is nearly of the 
two'sarcophagi of terra cotta, partly in the] size of life, and the Te 
walls, partly in the floor. 
been opened, and carefally closed again. 


jewels,pastes ; numerous weapons of allkinds, 


Divinity in whose honoue, the.Ludus Rabi- 


mple, accord to 


One of these has} custom, near the Cireus of Flora; it-decides 
A| the question, whether Rubigo is a god ora 

figure in relievo is recognised as Jupiter| goddess, the gender being different in dif- 

Viminalis by the triangular head-dress, by|ferent authors. The statue is evidently a 

the stiff hair (capelli paludosi, 

was a.nullity to the understanding, instead of | beard, the dress, which is a kind of twisted 


female figure ; she holds one hand on the 
lett breast, and- the other hand s veg a 
as a 


beautitul Corinthian Capitals, with olive 


with dolphins | leaves; the abacus of one ends exactly asin 


the Temple of Vesta at Rome.. Other archi- 


insignia, of a quadrangular form, according to 


ave- 


ments, and found aceordingly, at the depth 
Reet,) nine large 


in Verona, and the assurance of German 
Rabbis, are far more ancient;than.our era, 
and must be dated, according. to one, 900 


means of these researches is very well ar- 


regoluri somas- 











dents of Christ Church, 
























wah Gosarving 
: ‘rom this MS, it is our pu to 
pst interesting specimens, and we this week 
yer bye! we hope will be thought no 
to the 
e 





Literary Gazette. Of the pre- 
we ely remark, that the first 

an “yrs com ition is followed by a 
sweet thought, and that if not altogether 

new,'(the Cobbler, for instance,) the lighter addenda 
are the correct sources of much later plea- 


= Humane Life characted. 
The world’s a bubble 
And the life of:man 
s than a span. 
In his conception wretched ; 
From the wombe 


writt in dust. 
Yet whiles with sorrow 


hos 
ficciall schooles 
fo dandle fooles ; 


‘Are turit'd into a denn 


Of Savage men ; 
Aufl where is a‘citty from all vice sett free, 
But may be term’d ye worst of all ye three. 
Domesticke cares 
Afflict the husband’s bed 
Or paines his ead : 
- Phose that live sinele 
Takes it for a curse 
Or doth things worse ; 


««| Phose that-have them, pone, 
Or wish them goue. ‘ 
What is it then to have, or have no wife 
But single thraldome, or a double strife. 
. Our owne affections 
-; >» Still at home to please 
Is a disease ; 
To cross the seas 
+ Ta ant forraigne soyle 
Perill and 


toyle; 
Wars with their cyee affright us, 
And when they cease’ 
Wee are worse in peace ; 
What then remains’s but wee still should cry 
Not to be borne, or being borne to dy. 


A Sonnet. 
No Yonger morne for me when I am dead; 
you shall heere the sullen [surly] bell 

Give warning to the world that I am fled 

‘From this vile world with vilest wormes to dwell. 
Nav if read this line remember not 

The hand that writt it, for I love you so 
That Lin sweet thoughts would be forgott, 

If thinking on me then should make me woe: 
O}. if (I say) you looke vpone this verse 

: I (perhaps). compounded am with clay, 
Doe not so much as my poore name reherse, 

But lett your love even with my life decay; 

t world should lookeinto your moone 
And.mocke you with me, after I am gon. 
ni To @ Boaster. 

A Boaster.’s but a glorious monster, and 
Extends a tongue far longer than his hand. 

r aa: Vpon a Cobler. 
Death and this man were longe at a stand 
Because hee was still on ye mendinge hand ; 
At comes Death in wondrous fowle weather 
And vpp his soule from ye vpper leather, 




















’ ‘ 
9 One a Taylour did this reason give — 
et, is age bl ty all oy bay to live:”” 

ay Taylour, by my fait! ee) you lye; 
Your father hangd e—HEE wisht aie 
Whoe ouly in iis cupe will Sekt, 
oe OD cups will fight, is like 
A clocke thatmust be oyld well ere it stricke, 
Certaine verses fixed vpon a Child laid in 
St Tho: Hospitall. 

Conceive a fault, by me conceived 
By my seduced mother, 
Who vowes vntill she be a wife 
I neere shall knowe a brother. 
And for this Hospitall is rich 
And hath a plentious purse; 
And he is poore and cannot pay 
She hath put me heere to nurse, 
No further she imparts herselfe 
Then that she is a sinner, 
Though not the last that so shall err 
Noe more than first beginner : 
How ere she heere hath packd me vp 
The wittness of her shame, 
And left me vnto you to feed 
To cloath and give a name. 





FINE ARTS. 


THERE has been for some time a report in 
circulation, of great interest to the Fine Arts 


‘|of this country; namely, that Mr. Anger- 


stein’s Collection of Pictures had been pur- 
chased for His Majesty. We have reason to 
believe that a step of much greater import- 
ance has been taken; and that Mr. Anger- 
stein’s pictures will be deposited in the new 
National Gallery at the British Museum. 
When we add to this Sir George Beaumont’s 
declared destination of his fine works to the 
same place and purpose; and what is still 
more novel and gratifying, that His Majesty 
has signified his intention to bequeath all His 
noble collection to complete this splendid 
Gallery, we are sure the lovers of the Arts 
will congratulate themselves and the British 
Empire on thus at last approaching a grand 
ahd memorable epocha in the history of its 
greatest refinements. 





Mezzotinto Engraving of the King, after the 
Painting of Sir Thomas Lawrence, P.R.A. 
By Charles Turnes. Hurst, Robinson, & Co. 

WE had oceasion in our last to speak of the 
Portrait of His Majesty inan improved state of 
art to the one formerly published byMr. Sams. 
We have now to meet one of a high order, 
and of extraordinary character, touching the 
individuality of the resemblance and the per- 
fect imitation of nature in all the accessories. 
We have been so accustomed to see the Kin 
as he was, that the evidence of our senses wi 
not at once admit the truth of that which it was 
His Majesty's command and pleasure to have 
here—a strict representation of person and 
feature in the present period of his life. But 
it willbe remembered, that the picture whence 
this Engraving is taken was so true to nature, 
that it at one glance overturned all precon- 
ceived impressions. 

Nothing exaggerate nor set down anght in 
fancy, was ine His Majesty’s instruction 
to the artist, and He has been obeyed to the 
letter; but with a skill that, while the shades 
and markings of time appear, the character 
and intelligence of the eye, and the firm com- 
pression of the lips, show the vigour of a mind 
noth Uepaired by years. 

Prise int is a entatwly af aie of the 
whole-length now engraving in line by Finden 
for Messrs, Hurst, Robinson, & Co, Its exe- 





sation. is worthy of the highest commenda- 
tion, & the testire of ba octilhe as oan 
calculated to give*the delicate gradations of 
the pencil, where the object is in a fll light. 





ORIGINAL POETRY. 


FRAGMENTS BY L.E.L. | 
a Four Series, 
leamings of poet fI i 
That nae ‘oteeualy, sion, ind of grace, 
To the wild thoughts that in a starlit hour, 
Io a pale twilight, or a rose-bud mom, 
Glance o’er my spirit,—thoughts that are like light, 
Or love, or hope, in their effects. 
A small clear fountain, with green willow trees 
Girdling it round, there is one single spot 
Where you may sit and rest, its only bank; 
Elsewhere the willows grow so thick together : 
And it were like a sin to crugh that bed 
Of pale and delicate narcissus flowers, 


Bending so languidly, as still they found 


In the pure wave a love and destiny; 

But here the moss is soft, and when the wind 

Has been felt even through.the forest screen,— 

For round, like guardians to the willows, stand 

Oaks large and old, tall firs, dark beech; and élms 

Rich with the yellow wealth that April brings,— 

A shower of rose leaves makes it like a bed, [arm 

Whereon a nymph might sleep, when, with her 

Shining like snow amid her raven hair. 

She dreamt of the sweet song wherewith the faun 

Had lulled her, and awakening from her rest 

When through the leaves an amiorous sunbeam 
Stole 

And kissed her eyes ; the fountain were a bath 

For her to lave her ivory feet, and cool 

The crimson beauty of her sleep-warm cheek, 

And bind her ruffled curls in the blue mirror 

Of the transparent waters. But these days 

OF Visible poetry have long been past !— 

No fear that the young hunter may profane 

The haunt of some immortal ; but there still— 

For the heart clings to old idolatry, 

If not with true belief, with tenderness,— 

Lingers a spirit in the woods and-fiowers 

Which have a Grecian memory,—some tale 

Of olden love or grief linked with their bloom, 

Seem beautiful beyond all other ones. 

‘The marble pillars are laid in the dust, 

The golden shrine and its perfume are gone; 

But there are natural temples still for those 

Beautiful though dethroned Deities, Lona eel 

Where from green altars flowers send up their 

‘This fount is one of them. - - - 





SONG. 


Take back your wreath, your sunny wreath, 
*Tis mockery to give it me! 

The summer’s bloom, the summer’s breath 
Are not what should be offered me. 


For though those flowers may fade and fall, 
How very sweet their life has been ! 

And fragrant still the coronal, 
Though dead the blush and sear the green. 


They are perhaps an offering 
To scatter on my funeral stone; _ 

For flowers are not made for the $ ring, 
Which only blight and blast has known. 


But take some veil in darkness wove, 
And fling its shadow o’er my brow, 
It will be like the cloud which love 
Has thrown around my past and now !—L.E.L. 


Jan. 1, 1824. 





ON A TEAR. 

Thou sparkling drop, as tal clear, 

From whenee thy aieeee and why thy birth 2 
Fall’st thou to hail the new-born year ? 

O’erflows the cup of joy on ? 
Or hast thou been in sorrow nurst, 

BY eg hes ir, a hag tig 
Ani now thy prison ‘ 

ate ware a heart which else had broke ? 










IS he teeta 

















ste, 





It is not thus—I see—I feel 





Taga eet § gem of pavet kind; 


trays of 
And tere 


"n thy birth reveal, 


essence of an humbled mind! 


One other !—And mem’ry sw 
O'er records of a life mixpeut, 9 4 
Of time and talents lost I wept, 


And heard a voice, which said, ‘‘ Repent!” 


I ne’er had thought to weep again, 
Resign’d to God’s mysterious ways ; 


But holy thou 


ghts came o’er the brain, 


And touch’d the spring of early days ; 


Such days as when the young full heart 
In innocence and prayer o’erflows ; 


1 felt a tear unbidden start, 


And thus my voice spontaneous rose :— 


«¢ On thee, O God! my hopes are built, 
And when thy voice shall call me hence, 

May this pure drop outweigh my guilt,— 
It is the tear of penitence |” 


A.B. 


‘ J OURN 





cae 


I-saw him not till his manly brow 
Was clouded with thought and care, 

And the smile of youth, and its beauty, now 
No longer wantoned there. 

Go, twine thee a crown of the ivy tree, 
And gladden thy loaded breast : 

Bright days may yet shine out for thee, 
And thy bosom again know. rest. 

Long years rolled on; and I saw again 
His form in hoary age; 

His forehead was deeply furrowed then, 
In life’s last feeble stage. 

O be thy crown, old Man' I said, 
Of the yew and the cypress made, 

A garland meet for thy silvered head, 
Ere it low in the tomb be laid. 

And such is Life, and such is Man 
In his fleeting course below; 

His little day,.that in joy began, 
Must proceed and end in wo: 

But another day shall weave for, him 
A garland that will not die, 





PERSIAN MELODIES. 


XVI. 


When life has no sorrow 


And youth has no woes, 


When t 


roses of beauty 


Are twined on our brows, 
*T is yon arch where the stars 

And the planets advance, 
When the bright orb of Zurah* 


Ts leading the dance. 


And life, when our pleasures 


And sorrows combine, 


Is a land full of flowers 


Where the sunny rays shine; 
Tho’ the sky may be clear, 
Yet the flowers may fall, 


Torn up from their roots 


By the piercing Shimal.+ 


But life, when forsaken 


By ope, is the bark 


That is rocked by the waves 
When the ocean is dark ; 
When the wretch that is in it 

May steer where he will,—~ 
But the dread of the tempest 


Oppresses him still. 


XVI. 





Well hadst thou slept an endless sleep, 

Unheeded where thou couldst not shine, 
Slept in the gloom of caverns deep, 

Nor made the despot’s brow thy shrine; 
The wretch had then forgot to weep, 

Who drew thee from the dusky mine. 


Since beauty cannot hide the stain 

By sorrow’s withering hand imprest, 
Deceitful gem! thy gleams in vajn 

Shoot radiance o’er the troubled breast ; 
Can thy frail glittering lull the pain 

That must be borne ?—it will not rest. 


Vain brilliant, hence! the charm is o’er, 
Go hide thee in thy dark recess ; 

Go, couldst thou tenfold brightness pour 
On her who feels her soul’s distress, 
Thou couldst not yield one joy the more, 

She would not weep one tear the less! 


Brighton. 
* The planet Venus. 


G.B.H. 


+A cold and piercing wind that prevails in Persia. 


And his cup of bliss shall o’erflow its brim,— 
He shall live eternally. Qa. 
December 6, 1823. 





SEETCHES OF SOCIETY. 
CHELSEA HOSPITAL. 

“ Rude am I in speech, 

And little of this great world ean I speak 
More than pertains to feats of broil aod baftle.” 

On advancing to the gates, I observed my 
friend Pat with four or five little urchins 
drawn up in a line, each with a broomstick 
or a mop-handle, going through the various 
evolutions of the drill ground. He was in the 
first position for facing to the right, and the 
youngsters, with months and eyes wide open, 
were watching the motion. Though seventy 
winters had spent their storms upon his head, 
he stood erect and firm, and at that moment 
{would have been a fine study for the artist. 
“To the right face!” said he. It brought 
him full in my front: his hand was flourished 
to his hat in an instant, and from a counte- 
nance expressive of command it changed to 
one of the most lively pleasure. ‘ Oh, joy 
to the hour that I see your honour again ! 
Faith, but delight is bateing the roll upon the 
dram of my heart, and every swate sensation 
is answering the muster.” The children were 
now charging each other in front and rear, 
which annoying the veteran, “ Arrah be 
aisey, and don’t you be after making such a 
hubaboo,—double quick time, march!” and 
off they set, as wild as young colts. ‘ Are any 
of. these yours?’ enquired I. “ Oh no, your 
honour; when the turf covers poor ould Pat, 
his name will become ’stinguished. But see 
at yon gassoon ; oh, it makes my heart ake to 
look at him, for he has niver a friend in the 
world, nor in Ireland eather, save and beside 
myself, your honour. Sure is’nt he a darling 
of a boy, and the very image of my own dare 
Norah. Come here, Casey, and spake to the 
gentleman; don’t stand rubbing your pate 
there. Run off, you ragged rascal, and let 
his honour alone ; don’t stand ‘grubbing there 
with your ten toes, like a pig in a pratee gar- 
den. Faith, but he’s off ; and now, perhaps, 
your honour would like ‘to know a little of 





PERIODS ; WREATHS. 
Weave thee a wreath of woodbine, Child! 


It runs 


'T will suit thy infant brow; 
free in the woodlands wild, 
As and frail as thou. 


He bound his brow with a woodbine wreath, 


And smiled his playful eye 
And he light ; 
ia his youn 


mo o'er the blossomed heath, 


8 
young heart’s ecstasy. 


his history, seeing that it makes a figure in my 
own. But first I'll go back to the end, and so 
tell you straight forward in a circuitous man- 
ner, that we may’nt set ‘out in a roundabout 
way. Sure and wasn’t it at Monte Video that 
you left me last? And faith I might have staid 
there till death, and longer, but they ordered 
us up for Boney’s Airs. Oh that’was a ter- 
tible consarn, so it was, and many brave 
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fellows lost their billet, f ese § 
had an ugly knack of knocking the wat 

upon the head after they were kilt... Sure 
wasn’t Lone of the Lg Sgn, » the 
Pizzelaro del Tow-row, w the bulls fight ; 
and did’nt we make a big bull of it; for . 
could we get at ’em, your honour, seeing there 
was not even the spoke of a ladder by. way-of 
staircase? Ah, then. poor Pat er Pa 
with a wonnd I got in the breast; then 
thought of dare little Ireland and Norah; a 
so I struggled to get upagain; but all w 
use, till I fainted with the loss.of blood 
there I lay, as spacheless and. as, 
possible. Well, when I woke I heard a soft 
swate voice spaking te me in broken En 
—it was just like Norah’s, your honour,—an 
so I opened my day-lights ‘to take.a p 
the angel, for 1 thonght it was her owa 
self came in a phantomical way to cheer my 
spirit, about to quit this world of trouble;+— 
only I couldn’t make out the brogue; but not 
a soul did I see, saying and except.a young 
officer, ia, toe ie wige “ * 6 oa hussar, 
kneelin, my side, an eing my pulse; 
which = ton Aon 2 the dead ~te 4. The 
Peepers, 
I shall 


“Eg 
$5 5 o 


EF 


cratnre started when I shew’d. m; 
and the cap flew from its head, , 
niver forget to remember. that same ; ‘for it 
was a woman, your honour, anda noble.one; 
too; and though French by a. coun- 
tryman of my own, seeing that she’d married 
ason of the sod.* Long life te her, whether 
she’s dead or alive, for her kindn¢ss to poor 
Ene for didn’t she have me carried by ime 
iceroy’s sarvants to snug quarters, where 
my a oe was dress’d and ‘the ball distract. 
ed; faith and she gt, pore honour, and many 
more beside me, for after the battle, having a 
regard for the poor brave soudger, and know~ 
ing that many lay bladeing on. the ground, 
she put on the regimentals of a captdin of 
hussars, as one of the general’s aid-de-camps, 
and rode through the scenes of carnage to 
stop the murderers’ hands, Ob wasn’t shea 
darling of a soul! Ax General B-——, your 
honour, for he knew her well, by token—— 
but that’s none of my business to notice, only 
’twas whispered, as softly asa pale of: bells, 
that they found his image in wax-work, all 
alive and kicking, your honour, Bat. the 
worst of it was the loss of our colours, that 
hang dangling in the church of San Nicolas; 
where the brave Sir Samnel A———ty hadisuf- 
fered so much; but that was a bad job, to 
make the most of it, and all through treachery 
and cowardice, your honour, bad mannets to 
his powther'd fiz-hog. But the colours! oh 
didn’t they stick in my gizzard, sure! and sol 
spoke a word or two about it te my ould com- 
rade Corporal Blacketer,—him as pucky-looed 
the saints: ‘ What's to be done?’ says he. 
‘ Arrah, dacently walk off with them,”says I. 
‘ How’s that?’ says he. So seeing he'd no 
liking to the matter, 1 was obliged to close 
my chather-box, and soon after we sailed 
down the river. Well, about two years after- 
ward an ill wind blow’d me there again, and 
I couldn’t help going to take a sly. peep. Oh 
didn’t I get into a big rage, sure, when’ they 
struck like a blight upon my eyes. Oh Paddy. 
says I, twig ’em, and take shame to yourself 
for not dislodging them from their height! 
And so it bother’d me night and day, 
honour, that I conldn’t slape a wink, nor ever 
cease to think of t while waking. Well, 
one evening Jerry Driscol and myself were 





* A fact. Madame O°G., a native ofthe dale 
France, ied to Cuptain OG. brother to the 
Counseller p Pr ahr ey cs a gh Die 
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ashore, taking a sup of the crature: Jerry 
was a broth of a boy, and knew that two and 
two made five when his own ugly mug was 
shoved in to balance the account. He was a 
blue jacket, your honour, belonging to a sloop 
of war. ‘Arrah, Jerry, (says I,) shall we do 
the thing ?’—‘ Faith and we will, (says he,) and 
the more, by token that they have stuck the 
bunting up ;’ as indeed they had, your honour, 
withR.M.B. on it, for Royal Marine Battalion. 
So when night came, off we set, and got safe 
into the middle of the‘centre of the church, and 
clapp’d ourselves in ambush out of sight, where 
nobody could see us. About midnight, ‘ Now, 
(says I,) Jerry’s the time ; you must mount- 
a-reeve-o, only take care the rope don’t get 
round your neck.’ Well, just as we was going 
to begin, we heard the most terriblest noise, 
and what should it be but one of the padres, 
who had been sipping the supernaculum and 
fallen asleep in the sentry-box—the confes- 
sional-box I mane. Bad manners to him for 
stretching his day-lights, and prying into other 
men’s affairs! Oh, your honour, he roared like 
a Pope’s bull, but he was as big as three 
moderate-sized aldermen. ‘ Arrah be aisey, 
(says Jerry, giving him a thump in his rot- 
under-ty, which would have held a cathedral, ) 
—Can’t you behave yourself, jewel?’ Thump 
he went again; it sounded like a big drum, 
or a Chinese gong. ‘Tuzzy muzzy wow, and 
be quiet then,’ says Jerry, fetching him an- 
other poke in his middle aisle, that made the 
steeple tother. The sentry peep’d in, Jerry 
twigg’d him, and cotch’d the friar round the 
neck, and down they roll’d together, both 
roaring with all their might. It struck me 
comical—I couldn’t tell what to make of it. 
“Arrah, Jerry, (says I,) don’t you mane to 
get up ?’—‘ Oh the murthering rascal! (says 
he,) don’t you see how he’s using me!’ and 
indeed, your honour, the padre was belabour- 
ing him with both his fists. I ran to assist, 
but a sargeant and guard entered. ‘ Arrah, 
Paddy, (says I,) it’s all over with you now; 
we shall both be hung for felo de see.’ — 
* What’s the matter here? (says the sargeant 
—for he was a countryman, your honour, that 
had desarted from Whitelocke’s army, as in- 
deed there were hundreds more )—What’s the 
matter here ?’—* Oh, by my conscience, (says 
Jerry, jumping up and touching his hat,) 
Mr. Sargeant, but that same fellow is a 
thumping rogue, so he is.’—‘ Be aisey,’ says 
the Sargeant ; and so he speaks tothe Padre 
in broken Spanish, and tells him to get up, 
and the soldiers lever’d him up with their 
firelocks. And then he tells them a long 
story about his being asleep, and dreaming 
that somebody was trying to stale the Virgin 
Mary, and that San Nicolas tweak'd his nose, 
and he woke and cotch’d us atit. ‘Do you 
hear that?’ says the Sargeant. ‘ Faith and I 
do, (says Jerry,) but sorrow the silly-bull do 
I understand at all at all; all I know of the 
matter is, that we were passing by, and 
heard the poor jontleman hallowing ; so we 
ran in, and thinking he’d got the cramp in 
the stomach, I rubb’d his eminence a little, 
when the ungrateful rascal knock’d me down, 
and threw himself on the top of the outside 
of me, and I’m almost mumm’d to a jammy 
—arrah no, jumm’d to a mammy—och bo- 
theration, it’s jamm’d to a mummy, I mane.’ 
—‘ But what’s that rope?’ says the Sargeant, 
pointing to it. ‘ Oh the sinner! (says Jerry,) 
‘and sure he was going to hang himself, but 
didn’t like it. Faith but it’s all evident now, 


Mr. Sargeant, and we’ve saved his life.’ 
However, your honour, they march’d us off 


to the guard-house, Jerry and I, and there 
we staid till morning light, our hearts bateing 
the tattoo all the time, for we’d no great 
relish to the mines for life. But joy betide 
the friar, he made it out to be a merry-kill, 


gentleman, who elevated his legs very com- 
posedly, and pointed his toe to every point 
ot the compass as if it had been a magnetic 
needle ; and he was succeeded by another, 
| who leapt up with his limbs extended in the 


and so we were releas’d for the honour of | form of a pair ofopen compasses. Then half 


San Nicolas, spite of the thwacks he got in | 


his corporation that would have held all the 
common-council-men in London ; and so the 
colours hang there till this time, unless they’ve 
taken them down. Jerry’s in Green-itch, 
and here’s poor Pat in Chilsea. God bless 
His Majesty and the country for such ahome ! 
Cornetius BurFstick. 





DRAMA. 


KING’S THEATRE. 
On Thursday night we found ourselves in 
the midst of a motley crowd which had been 
brought together, in spite of wet and mud, to 
witness a rehearsal at this Theatre. Some 
had tickets of one colour and some of another, 
which on being presented were discovered to 
admit to different parts of the House; and as 
many of the visitors (especially gentlemen) 
pressed, rudely enough, forward to secure 
themselves good places, and the tide of re- 
fused persons struggled with equal violence 
to get back, a very unnecessary and disgrace- 
ful scene of confusion ensued. 
fainted, and the place resembled a_ bear- 
garden much more than a Theatre for re- 
fined and elegant entertainment. The pres- 
sure and inconveniency were much aug- 
mented by the door-keepers and others taking 


it into their heads to examine the costume of 


the parties wishing to enter, though we never 
heard of such an etiquette before at an Un- 
dressed Rehearsal, where the Performers 
themselves appear bonneted or booted, and 
no intimation of the circumstance was given 
on the cards. Black stocks were rejected ; 
wo to the man who had thick shoes on,—he 
must beat his retreat. Striped waistcoats 
were inexorably repelled, and striped hand- 
kerchiefs almost led to blows. Females in 
shabby shawls were scrupulously scrutinized ; 
and muslins and silks had to pass muster for 
fineness and quality. Cloaks and surtouts 
were fined, or in other words, they were all 
ordered to be taken into keeping, and re- 
deemed per shillings and sixpences at the 
end of the evening, to the no small emolu- 
ment of the inferior officers of the establish- 
ment. Having ourselves the good fortune to 
be unobjectionably equipped, we only suf- 
fered the probation of a squeeze, and luckily 
escaped soon into the interior from the 
squealing, grumbling, and dissatisfaction of 
the heaving mass without. 

The House is neat, not superb ; the deco- 
rations pretty, and the prevailing colours 
pleasing to the eye. The new chandelier very 
handsome ; and the coup-d’eil, whether look- 
ing to the Stage or round the Boxes, rich 
and agreeable. When filled with good com- 
pany, i. e. somewhat different from those 
assembled on Thursday, the effect will of 
course be still better. 

After the performance of an Overture, the 
Ballet of ' Adoration au Soleil was rehearsed; 
and if our readers can conceive any thing 
more tiresome and ridiculous than the re- 
hearsal of a Ballet, we will give them credit 
for much imagination. No dress, no glitter, 





no pomp. One lady in black lifted her feet 
alternately, and turned round; she was suc- 
ceeded by a lady in white, who went through 
the same ceremonies, Then came a trowsered 





Some ladies | 


a dozen, then a multitude, ran about in va- 
rious figures, and the ladies disposed them- 
selves occasionally in languishing and loving 
attitudes in the gentlemen's arms. At times 
agrave-looking personage, who did not dance, 
walked about, and made dumb-show, as if 
speaking ; and then twenty other mummeries 
were executed in a manner too tedious to 
relate, and far too tedious to be patiently 
endured. 

The chief lion of the night was Rossini, 
who first showed himself at the edge of the 
Stage, and afterwards in a Box; but he was 
not recognised ; and the family of Bull dis- 
persed in the rain, many coachless, and all 
growling. 





DRURY 
Tue new Opera of Philandering having under- 
gone certain alterations, has been performed 
two or three nights this week with increased 
success; but we doubt much if it will attain 
to any great degree of favour with the pub- 
|lic. The incidents are for the most part either 
very dull or strikingly improbable; and of 
|the latter description, the circumstance of 
Philander’s making his escape, and leaving 
the Count behind, who prefers staying in 
prison and singing a bravura about liberty 
| to following his friend’s example, is perhaps 
the most ridiculous that ever appeared upon 
the Stage. This surely might be remedied. 


LANE. 








COVENT GARDEN. 
On Friday, Sinclair took a short leave of his 
London friends, in the Opera of the Duenna. 
Carlos is a part well suited to him ; the songs 
| are well adapted to the powers of his voice, 
|and he executed them with a degree of taste 
and refined expression that we have rarely 
jseen equalled. He however falls into an 
| error with respect to the Song of ‘‘ Ah sure 
ja Pair,” as he gives it in “sober sadness,” 
and literally as if he meant the compliments 
it conveys should be considered as seriously 
and properly applied. Fawcett’s Little Isaac 
lis extremely laughable. Miss Paton and 
| Miss Love, as Clara and Louisa, sang and 
|played with spirit; and Mrs. Davenport’s 
Duenna was as broad and humorous as ever. 
Colman’s farcical Comedy of John Bull, 
which since the retirement of Johnstone from 
the Stage had not been performed at either 
of the Theatres, has been lately represented 
here, and appears to have given satisfaction 
to two or three crowded houses. The mixture 
of broad humour in Dennis and his Waiter, 
of ridiculous affectation in Shuffleton and 
Lady Caroline, and of strong and powerful 
feeling in Job Thornberry and Mary, will 
always ensure it a good reception, and in a 
great measure compensate for its absurdities 
and its faults. Fawcett’s Job Thornberry, 
which was always a fine picture of rich pathos 
and manly independence, is as good as ever. 
The interview with his daughter, from his 
adherence to truth and nature, never fails to 
make a powerful impression upon the audi- 
ence ; and his remonstrances with Sir Simon 
have lost nothing of the energy and spirit by 
which they have beenheretofore distinguished. 
Blanchard’s Sir Simon is still whimsically 











quaint and humorous ; and Mrs, Davenport’s 
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Mrs. Brulgrudddery is as fresh and vigorous} In the year 1816, I was in one of the largest) A new gold coinage for Greece has been 
as it was twenty years ago. These, with an | cities of Lombardy. Some rich ae sna faery at Paris, under the direction of 
humble Performer of the name of Atkins, | who had established a citizens theatre there, | Denon, the traveller. The piece rather ex- 
who plays John Burr, are the only actors| splendidly decorated, conceived the idea of| ceeds our sovereign in size. On one side is 
remaining who appeared originally in the celebrating the arrival within their walls of] the Archangel Michael, with the — 
Piece, Of the new assumptions, Connor’s | the Princess Beatrice d’Est, ithe mother-in-| sword and the dove; the latter the symbo 
Dennis stands first upon the list ; and, could | law of the Emperor Francis, They caused an| of peace. On the reverse, the lion, the em- 
we obliterate former impressions from the | entirely new opera, both words and music, | blem of strength, encircled by a serpent, 
mind, we should think of it with more favour | to be prepared in her honour, which is the | meaning to pourtray eternity, and around, 
and approbation. The principal defect aboutit | greatest compliment that can be paid to any | the word ‘ Resurrection. d 

is, that it wants repose. He is too quick and _| one in Italy. The poet founded the operaon a| Pun.—A gentleman of middle age recently 
snappish ; he does not give himself time to comedy by Goldoni, called Torquato Tasso. maintaining, that Twelfth Night observances 
make his points ; he never dwells upon a rhe music was composed ina week ; the piece| were more mirthful now than thirty years 
word, a look, or an action, as his predecessor | Was put into rehearsal; every thing proceeded | ago, happened, among other things, to state 
often did, but hurries forward confidently and rapidly ; when, on the very evening before | that he had been drawn for mimic monarch 
fearlessly, and trusts to chance for producing | the performance, the Princess's Chamberlain | on the preceding occasion—“ O, but (said his 
what effect he can upon his hearers. His | called on — r - oe citizens | oponent in the argument) we cannot in sueh 
brogue, however, is extremely good, and he who intended to do themselves the honour of | a matter receive King’s evidence. 











plays some of the scenes with great success. | singing before her, and told them that it was ON THE DEATH OF HELEN, WIFE OF 
Jones’s Tom Shuffleton is a very entertain- | not very respectful to recall, in the presence! , EDWARD SMITH. : 

ing, and we dare say a very correct repre- | of a princess of the house of Est, the name| Poor Helen dead ! said perp 3 Ned, 
sentation of the modern man of fashion. The of Tasso—a man who had behav ed so ill to His eyes with tears (of joy) flowing ; 

lazy lounge, the drawling tone of voice, and that illustrious family. This incident did not| Hark to that bell,—I’m assing well, 

the serfeet indifference with which he treats | surprise any body ; and the name of Lopez Although there is my Nell going.—TEuTHA. 
pee thing and every body, are exquisitely | de V ega ber aie that of Tasso.—  ——_ os 
ridiculous ; and he is moreover, as he always | (From Stendhal’s Life of Rossini.) Mr. Editor,—Can any of your readers in« 


js, admirably dressed. Mrs. Chatterly’s Lady 
Caroline and Miss Chester’s Mary are well 
contrasted in the totally different mode in 
which these Actresses delineate their re- 
spective characters,—the one, as the lacka- 
daisical fine lady, who comes down into the 


It is quite a miraculous thing in Italy, to}form me, whether the Work of Julius Sextus 
see an Impresario (a manager) who does not/Frontinus, upon the Aqueducts of Rome, 
become bankrupt, and who regularly pays his| which was written during the reign of Ves- 
singers and his maestro (composer.) When| pasian, affords any ground for believing that 
we see what poor devils these impresarj are, | the ancients were acquainted with the singu- 
we cannot help pitying the unfortunate maes-| lar property of Water finding its own level? 
country to marry one man, and steals a match | tro, who, in order to live, is obliged to wait! December 28, 1823. 
with another, gives utterance to her words | for the money which these shabby gentry | Rone RO a eT Ty 
as if the effort of speaking was too great an} ought to pay him. The first idea suggested LITERARY NOVELTICS. 
exertion for any one whose name was graced | by the right of an Italian impresario is, that | Mr. George Cruikshank is engaged in illustrating two 
with a title ; whilst the other, as the deluded | a3 soon as he can see tw enty sequins together, | piece: Bee = ere Bane actual 
but affectionate daughter, in whose breast | he will buy a new coat, and run away with| The same clever artist is also maton several de- 
virtne, love, and conscious innocence reside, | the remaining cash.—Ibid. signs for a humorous exposition of the Tread Mill. 
and whose beauty is a tempting lure to the 


T : Dow, cca “ers 

The Paris Theatres were, as is usual in| _ poe nr oe ge ee ~Sae * 

libertine and the ruffian, embodies all these , ‘ » a8 Is series of anecdotes and actuat narratives, with Keflec- 
graces in her person, and acts according to 


France, thrown open, gratis, for a night, on | tions on Mental Distress, is announced for early pub- 
the dictates of propriety and good sense. 











the return of the Duke d’Angouleme; and| Hom 
ate: : : not one among them but produced its petite LIST OF WORKS PUBLISHED SINCE OUR LAST: 
Cooper, much as he disguised himself, com. ‘yet piece de circonstance. The following is a| The Albigenses, a Romance, 4 vols 12mo. 1. 12s.— 
too youthful in his appearance for Peregrine. - one ’ she om + in_| Conversations on the Months of the Year, 12mo. 7s.— 
l he t Il 
> in Dan. is by no means so effective | short account of the best of these most in-| Bowring’s Batavian Anthology, foolscap Ovo. 7e. 64. 
aa ve have seenhim> With all his talent, he | $¢@usly loyal effusions :—In “ La Route de| sismondi’s Literature of the South of Europe, vols.3 
as we have seen Him. % i Mn > .,.| Bourdeaux,” the Countess de Florbel and|& 4, 8vo. 1. 8s—Ballantyne’s Novelist’s Library, 
is deficient in broad humour, and he conse- four of her friends, to greet the Duke’s ar-| Vols. 6.7, & 8, royal 8vo. 41. 4s.—Tales from Switzer- 
; most i se pi hick ohne i ae Third Series, 12mo. 3s. 6d—Satire de Sal 
quently excels most in those parts which con . | land, Third Series, s atire de Salvator 
tain the development of some powerful and rival, and to be nearer his person, disguise | Rosa, 8vo. 7s. 6d.— Memorials of Columbus, 8vo. 18s.— 
sr iciaiinds te “ His forte is not Co themselves as officers. They soon come in| The English Traveller’s Assistant in Italy, 18mo. 2s. 6d. 
rCTw ¢ ass e s /O- | ° . ¢ ° . w : 
overwhelming passio af : --, | contact with real soldiers, and one of the la- | —Recollections of the Life of a Soldier, 12mo. 5s.— 
medy or Farce, but the tragedy of humble life. | aga map ny omy the | Huggins’ Sketches in India, 8vo. 9s. 6d.—How to be 
’ | dies recognises among nem her lover, the! pia of a Wite, and the Lily of Annandale, Tales by 
Colonel Saint Ernest, who pretends, for a} Miss Spence, 2 vo!s. 12s.—Grenfield’s Doctrinal Har- 
| while, to be duped by her disguise, and tak-| mony of the New Testament, ]2mo. 4s. 6d.—Rivington’s 
VARIETIES. | ing advantage ue some of the wetty Jiquan- | Annual Register, 1822, 8vo. 18s.—Herodotus grece ex 
As Dr. Lyall has published a letter con-| 5 f h ting gee P int pq for. | recens, Schweigh, 2 vols. 8vo. 3c Buxtor's Hebrew 
iain “9 iin P his V kk. we paus cies 0 1er eX, in which she indu ges, Or- | and Chaldaic Lexicon, 8vo. 18s.—Practica uide to 
perscncniy, oer — on ong orn i 9 ves | getful that she is no longer under petticoat | French Weights and Measures, 18mo. 3s. 6d.—Earn- 
upon that quarto. rere is much curious | ° rotection, challenges her. It may be easily | 8#@¥’s Pronouncing Gazetteer, 12mo. 5s. 6d.—Lizars” 
information in the account of Moscow, and | P ’ § 4 - asity | Views of Edinburgh, No.7, 4to. 5s.; Proofs 10s. 6d. 
upon the average the Doctor confirms Dr | guessed such a duel has not a very san- a 
patie down of enie | guinary termination. A more serious quarrel, 
: ‘ kT. at least to lovers, a jealous one, now arises 





METEORCLOGICAL TABLE. 








We are pleased to see that a subscription} ¢rom their mutual discovery of a portrait, | 7 og - geoasnstn. Fane 
has been opened at Cambridge, on behalf of) which each wears unknown to the other ;| Friday parteivid 16 | .... 31 te 35 | 3033 to 30-40 
Mr. Belzoni, whose pursuits dre deserving of | this is soon cleared up to their joint content, | Saturday ......17 | .... 28 to 34 | 3036 to 303% 
every encouragement. and the piece concludes with a compliment | ~~ ce aati 4 | uae - = oa | poe rs oo4 

Mr. John Hunt has been convicted of a! to the Duke d’Angouleme, whose picture it| Tuesday |... 20 | 2... 48 to 40 | 30-05 to 29°91 
libel in publishing Lord Byron’s Parody on| was that the lady wore ; and to the Duchess, | Wednesday .... 21 | «+e. 40 to 46 | 29°67 to 29°45 


the Vision of Judgment: when brought up 
to receive sentence, it is thought he will be 
mildly treated, as ONE Vision of Judgment may 
be adequately dispelled by ANOTHER. 





whose image was, in like manner, treasured| Prevailing wind in the early part of the week, NW.; 

by the officer } in the latter, SW.—Generally clear till the 19th, since 
. OE sie | which cloudy, and rain at times. Some snow in the 
The Duke de Vendome represents Philip v. | night of the 15th. 

imprisoned by his subjects, commanded by| Fémonton. — 
A Mr. Shaw, of Derbyshire, is stated to| Alvar and Lopez, im the fort of Toledo; . 

have invented a new trumpet, on a principle | he is liberated by Vendome, and the scene Fo CORRESPONDENTS. , 

applicable to all instruments of the horn} ¢loses as he embraces him as his deliverer.|_ The mention of the price of works reviewed in the 


kind, which unites facility and power of exe-| This piece is much praised. by the French | it, 3%. has been often suggested to us, but it would 
cution with force, Journals, for the delicacy of its eulogiums;| We shall be very happy to hear from Old Oddity, and’ 
Catharine Parr, great grand-daughter of| praise should not be offered to the face, and —_ _~ < — by which private letters 

: 2 = — - ° “ y mi reac uarter. 
the famous old Parr, died in an almshouse at| this is considered as avoided by Vendome|""G'y7' will india letter at our OfficemJ.Z, at the 


Cork in 1792, aged 103,—Croker’s Jreland, |heing substituted for Angouleme, Post Office, Camberwell, 


C. H. ADAMS- 
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LITERARY GAZETTE, 


AND 





ADVERTISEMENTS 
Connected with Literature and the Arts. 


Me. GLOVER’S Exuisirion of PAINT- 
INGS will open on Monday next, January 26, 
No. 16, Old Bond-street, opposite Stafford-street. 
Admittance ls. Catalocue 64. 
PORTRAIT of the KING.—Dedicated by 
permission to His Royal Highness the Duke of 
York, a NEW PORTRAIT of HIS present MAJESTY, 
engraved in Mezzotinio by Mr. Lupton, from Mr. 
Wivell’s celebrated Drawing. ——Published by W. Sams, 
Royal Subscription Library, St. James’s-street. 
The Portrait of His Royal Highness the Duke of 
York will be ready very shortly. 
BURNS ILLUSTRATED,.—A Print, taken 
ffom the Tale of TAM O’SHANTER; being the 
first of a Series of Engravings from the Poems ef Robert 
Burns, Painted and Engraved by Jehn Burnet. 
Size of the Print, 12 inches by 83. 
Proof Impressions, 11. }s. Prints 12s. 
London: Published by Hurst, Robinson, & Co., 90, 
Cheapside, and 8, Pall Mall. 


K,PUCATION on the PRINCIPLES of 

PESTALOZZI, for Young Gentlemen under Ten 
Years of Age, Peckham-lane, Surrey —MRS. FENN, 
after considerable experience in the instruction of Young 
Children, has determined on adopting in her Establish- 
ment the principles of Pestalozzi. The Exercises on 
Number, Form, and Language, as arranged by him and 
his immediate Disciples, will be followed; and in other 
branches the spirit of the method will be stadiously pre- 
served.—For references and particulars, apply to the 
Rev. Dr. Mayo, Epsom ; Dr. Good, Guildford-street ; 
Messrs. Peares & Heygates, Bankers, Bridge-street, 
Black friars., 

















Just published, 

RIVINGTONS’ ANNUAL REGISTER, 

for the Year 1822; in one large Volume, 8vo. 
price 18s. in bds. *,* Lately published, the Volume 
for 182), price 18s. of which an Account is given im the 
British Critic for June 1823; also, the Year |\82) (com- 
mencing with His present Majesty’s Reign,) price 18s. 
St. Paul’s Church-yard, & Waterloo-place, Pall-Mall. 


CIRCULATING LIBRARY, exclusively 

devoted to Foreign Literature, by Boosey & Sons, 
Foreign and English Booksellers, 4, Broad-street, Ex- 
change.——The Catalogue contains an extensive Col- 
lection of French, German, Italian, Spanish, and Portu- 
guesé Books, 8vo. price 3s.——The Appendix of New 
Publications, Periodicals, &c. is printing, and will be 
delivered Gratis to Subscribers. 

Fall particulars of the Terms and Regulations will be 
delivered with the Catalogue; or on Cards; also at 
T. Boosey & Co’s Foreign Music Warehouse, 28, Holles- 
street, Oxford-street. 


Fine Arts.—In Royal 4to. 31.3s. half-bound ; and Proofs. 
Imperial 4to. on India Paper, 6l. 6s. half bound, 
A CATALOGUE of the celebrated COL- 

LECTION of PICTURES of the late JOHN 
JULIUS ANGERSTEIN, Esq _ It consists of some of 
the finest specimens of Raphael, the Carracci, Nicolo 
and Gaspar Poussin, Sebastian del Piombo, Titian, 
Correggio, Claude, Rubens, Vandyke, and Cuyp; a Vil- 
lage Holiday, by Wilkie; and the series of Pictures of 

arriage-a-la-Mode, by Hogarth ; with a highly-finish- 
ed Etching of every Picture, Historical and Biographi- 
cal Notices, and a French Translation. 

London: Published by the Author, 65, Upper Char- 
lotte-street, Fitzroy-square ; and Hurst, Robinson, 
& Co. 90, Cheapside, and 8, Pall Mall. 

TPPHE NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE, 

and LITERARY JOURNAL.——At the commence- 
ment of a New Year, the Proprietors of this Journal feel 
called upon to express their grateful acknowledgments 
to their. Subscribers and Friends, for the preference 
shewn to this Work since its commencement in 1821, 
under the preseut improved system. From the advan- 
tages it possesses of being conducted by a gentleman of 
distinguished eminence in the Literary World, aided by 
a@ most extensive circle of contributing Friends, among 
whom are also many of the first celebrity in the Republic 
of Letters :—the completeness of its plan, and the creat 
varie'y of interesting original papers which appear in 
every successive Number, the New Monthly Magazine 
has obtained a decided pre-eminence over every simi- 
lar Monthly Journal, and the Proprietors are fully de- 
termined by the most liberal encouragement to contri- 
butors, not only to preserve, but to increase this de- 
sirable superiority. 

‘The First Namber of a New Volume was published 
on the Ist January, and those who desire to avail them- 
selves of the present favourable opportunity for com- 
mencing, are requested to send their orders to any Book- 
seller or News Vender in their neighbourhood, by 
whom it will be regularly supplied. It may alsobe ex- 

etted to Friends abroad, by application to the Gene ral 

‘ost Office, or to any Local Post Master. 

Printed for Hi. Colburn & Co. Conduit-street; Bell 
Bradfate, Edinburgh; aad Jeha Cumming, Dablin. 














BILLINGTONIAN System of SINGING, 
in Twelve Golden Rules. As an Addenda to the 
celebrated “ Glorious Apollo’s Reply.”’—Price 2s. 
Non Apollinis magis verum 
Atque hoc, responsum est.— Terence. 
Preston, Dean-street, Soho. 
AN HARMONIC DIAGRAM, invented} 
44 by C. WHEATSTONE, illustrating the Elements | 
of Melody, the Construetion of Scales, Modes, and} 
Keys, the Progression and Transposition of Keys, Clas- | 
sification of Intervals, &c. Price 3s. 6d. accompanied 
with an Explanation, or elegantly embossed, 5s. 
London: Published by C. Wheatstone, 436, Strand. 
Shortly will be published, 

A Second Diagram, to illustrate, on an ori- 
inal and comprehensive plan,the Elements of Harmony. 

Ud and Coal Gas.—In Bvo. price 21s. in boards, 4 
THE THEORY and PRACTICE of GAS- 

LIGHTING: containing much original matter re- 

lative to Coal Gas, and an entirely new Treatise on the 
Economy of the Gases procured for i!luminating pur- 
poses from Oil, Turf,&c. By T.S. PECKSTON, Civil 
Engineer. Second Edition, carefully corrected, adapted 
to the present state of the science, and illustrated by 
appropriate Plates. 

rinted for ‘V. & G. Underwood, No. 32, Fleet-street ; 
and Ogle, Duncan, & Co. Paternoster-row. 


GREAT ROOM, SPRING GARDENS. al 


BATILEs OF LIGNY—LES QUATRE 
BRAS—and WATERLOO. — Messrs. Marshall’s 
Original PERISTREPHIC PANORAMA of Twelve 
Views of those ever-memorable Battles, painted on 
10,000 square feet of Canvas, is NOW OPEN. The 
Figures, the size of lite, and accompanied by a full Mili- 
tary Band, produce a complete sensation of reality, and 
give the most perfect idea of the progress of those Vic- 
tories, from the commencement on the 16th, till the 
complete overthrow of the French Army, on the even- 
ing of the 18th Jane.—Day Exhibitions, from 12 till 
dusk; Evening, illuminated with gas, from 7 till 
9 o’clock. Boxes 2s. Children Is. Gallery ls.—The 
French Panorama of the Shipwreck of the Medusa Fri- 
gate is also open, in the Lower Room. Admission ls. 


;,PINBURGH ACADEMY: A new Pnhb- 
lic Sehool for the Instruction of Boys in Latin, 
Greek, &e —The DIRECTORS of the Edinburgh Aca- 
demy hereby give Notice to all persons intending to 
offer themselves for the situations of Masters, that the 
Testimonials of Candidates must be lodged with the 
Secretary on or before the 15th of March next. 

The Masters wanted are, a Rector, and four Under 
Masters for the Latin and Greek department, a Master 
for English Literature, a Master for Arithmetic and Geo- 
metry, and a Writing Master. 

Candidates are referred to a Statement which has been 
printed by the Directors for an account of the plan upon 
which the Institution is proposed to be conducted, the 
qualifications that are required in the Masters, the con- 
ditions upon which they are to be engaged, the fees to 
be paid by the pupils, and an estimate of the probable 
emoluments of the different Masters. 

Copies of the Statement are to be had at the following 
Booksellers :—Messrs. Rivingtons, St. Paul’s Church- 
yard and Waterloo-place, Hurst Robinson & Co. Cheap- 
side and Pall Mall, and Mr. Murray, Albemarle-street, 
London; Mr. Parker, Oxford; Mr. Deighton, Cam- 
bridge; Messrs. Tods, York; Robinsons, Liverpool ; 
Robinson & Bent, Manchester; Mr. Charnley, New- 
castle-upon-Tyne ; Mr. R. Milliken, Dublin; Mr. Jellett, 
Belfast; Messrs. Constable & Co., Manners & Miller, 
and W. & C. Tait, Edmburgh; Smith & Son, Glasgow; 
A. Brown & Co. Aberdeen; and Mr, Sinc‘air, Dumfries, 

All applications must be addressed, free of postage. 
to the Secretary, John Russell, Esq. 95, George-street, 
Edinburgh. 














IN THE PRESS. 
On the Second of February will be published, 


in? vols. 8vo. price 24s. 
THE BOOK of the CHURCH. 
By ROBERT SOUTHEY, LL.D. 
Printed for John Murray. Albemarle-street. 
BOOKS PUBLISHED THIS DAY. 
In 4 vols. 12mo. the Sixth Edition, with 20 Engravings 
comprising 120 Figures, price 1/. 8s. bds. 
ANIMAL BIOGRAPHY, or Popular Zoo- 
logy ; illustrated by authentic Anecdotes of the Eco- 
nomy, Habits of Life, Instincts, and Sagacity of the 
Animal Creation, including Quadrupeds, Birds, Rep- 
tiles, Serpents, Fishes, Insects, and Worms. Arranged 
according to the System of Linnwus. 
By the Rev. W. BINGLEY, A.M. 
Fellow of the Linnwan Society, &c. &c. 
Printed forC. & J. Rivington ; Longman, Hurst, Rees, 
Orme, & Co.; T. Cadell; Jeffery & Son; Harvey & 
Darton; J. Mawman; J. Booker; R. Scholey; Bald- 
win, Cradock, & Joy; Sherwood, Jones, & Co.; Hard- 





Price 2s. 6d. 
CIVIL DISABILITIES, on Account of Re. 
ligion, as_ they exist in England, Scotland, and 
Ireland, considered with reference to the Christian Dis. 
pensation, History, and Policy—London: Printed for 
Sherwood, Jones, & Co. Paternoster-row. 


Q@CENES in the MOREA; or, a Sketch of 
\” the Life of Demetrius Atgyri.—These Scenes, illus. 
trative of the State of the Greeks, possess much interest 
under existing circumstances, and the efforts making by 
that brave and spirited people to effect their independ- 
ence.—London: Printed for Sherwood, Jones, & Co, 
Paternoster-row, Price 7s. in boards. 











Handsomeiy printed im 7 vols. Svo. price 4/. 4s. bds, 

NOVELS and ROMANCES of the Author 

of ** Waverley:” comprising the Pirate—Fortunes 
of Nigel—Peveril of the Peak—and Quentin Durward; 
with Vignette Title-pages of Scenes described in these 
Works.——Printed for Archibald Constable & Co. Edin- 
burgh; and Harst, Robinson, & Co. 90, Cheapside, and 
8, Pali-Mall, London. 

Of whom may be had, by the same Author, 
Novels and Tales, comprising Waverley— 
Guy Mannering—The Antiquary—Rob Roy—Tales of 
My Landlord, first, second, and third Series, with a 
copious Glossary. In 12 vols. 8vo. with Vignette Title- 
pages, price 71. 4s. bds. 

Historical Romances, comprising Ivanhoe 
—The Monastery—The Abbot—and Keni:worth—with 
Vienette ‘Title-pages. In 6 vols. 8vo. 3/. 12s. hds 
In 5vo. J5s. bd. i. th euit. corrected and eniarged, ot 
AN ABRIDGMENT of ALNSWORTH’S 
DICTIONARY, English and Latin, designed for 

the Use of Schools. By THOMAS MORELL, D.D. With 
numerous Corrections and Additions, by J. Carey, LL.D. 
author of “ Latin Prosody made easy,”’ &c. 
London; Printed for C. & J. Rivington ; J. Scateherd; 
J. Nuna; J. Cuthell; E. Jeffery & Son; Longman, 
Hurst, Rees, Orme, & Co.; T. Cadell; J.& W. Clarke; 
G. & W. B. Whittaker; Harvey & Darton; S. Bagster; 
J. & A. Arch; Harding & Co.; W. Baynes & Son; 
E. Williams; W. Ginger; T. Boosey & Sons; J. Kieh- 
ardson ; J. M. Richardson ; H.'T. Hodgson; Kingsbury 
& Co.; J. Mawman; Baldwin, Cradock, & Joy; J. Book- 
er; T. Hamilton; E.Cox & Son; R. Saunders ; R. Huo- 
ter; T. Tegg; Simpkin & Marshall; J. Duncan; 
G. Mackie; Lloyd & Son; Hurst, Robinson, & Co.; 
Wilson & Sons, York; Constable & Co. Edinburgh ; 
and J. Parker, Oxford —Of whom may be had, 
Ainsworth’s Dictionary of the Latin Tongue. 
By Thomas Merrell, D.D. in 4to. price 3/. 10s. bound. 
In one large volume 8vyo. price I4s. in bds. improved 

and greatly enlarged, with Cuts and Copper-plates, 

the Second Edition of 
A SYSTEM of PRACTICAL MATHEMA- 

TICS; containing, Geometrical "roblems—Plane 
Trigonometry—The Mensuration of Heights and Dis- 
tances; of Surfaces and Solids; of the Conic Sections; 
of Spevific Gravity ; of Ships, Cattle, and Hay ; of Land 
and Wood; and of Artificers’ Works—Gauging—Guan- 
nery—Spherical Trigonometry—Geographical, Geode ti- 
cal, and Astronomical Problems—and a collection of 
accurate Stereotyped Tables ; comprising the Logarithms 
of Numbers; and of Sines, Tangents, and Secants; Na- 
tural Sines; and the requisite Astronomical Tables. To 
which are prefixed, Elements of Algebra, for the Use of 
Schools. By JOHN DAVIDSON, AM. Teacher, 
Burntisland.—Printed for Bell & Bradfute, Edinburgh; 
Longman & Co. and James Duncan, London. 
Of whom may be had, by the same Author, 

A Complete System of Arithmetic, adapted 
to Modern Practice. 2d edit. price 3s. 6d. bound. 

A Key to the above, containing Solutions 
of all the Exercises. Price 4s. bound. 








Just published, sanctioned by the expressed approba- 
tion of several Prelates and distinguished Dignitaries 
of the Established Church, 

GERMONS on the EPISTLES or GOS- 

PELS, for the several Sundays, &c. In 2 vols, 
12mo. price l6s. Sth edit. Also, 

Old Church of England Principles, or Ser- 
mons on the Old Testament, &c. In 3 vols. 12mo. 
price ll. Third Edition. Also, 

Sermons in Manuscript Character. 4 vols, 
of Ten Sermons each Set; on the Doctrines, Duties, 
and Parables of the Gospel, and on Scripture Charac- 
ters; price 15s. each Set. By the Kev. RICHARD 
WARNER, Rector of Chaltield Magna, Wilts. 

“ And here I turn to Mr. Warner. All that is intelli- 
gible, scriptural, eloquent, and pious, I find there. 
Mr. Warner has Gone great service to the Church, and, 
1 would believe, even to the State. Practical and plain 
discourses, like his, so well founded, and so clearly ¢x- 
pressed, were much wanted.”—Vide the Plain Bible, and 
the Protestant Charch in England, &c. ping Rey. Wm. 
Lisle Bowles, Kector of Bramhill, ilts, Preben- 
di is &e. &e. 

inted by R. Crattwell, Bath; and published by 

















ing, Mavor, & Lepard; T. Hamilton; G. & W. B. Whit- 
er; J. Duncan; and Simpkin & Marshall. 


a 
Longman, Hurst, Rees, Orme, Brown, & Green, London. 








———— 
sonnets 


I 
ME 
of 

are pre 
with te 
Pub! 
& Gree 





Cot 
cC 
portant 
the pu 
haven 
applice 
op, ¢ 
Thes 
eurion 
Englis! 
ton, ar 
Charac 
the Int 
two F 
Affair 
Self-d 
Famil; 
lincou 
Paul, 
Marat 
der, tl 
line, | 
Mada 


Jus 
T: 
b 
scripti 
persor 
matic, 
the Fi 
neces$ 
King 
vernm 
Authe 
and th 
of En 
a y 
respo 
avoca 
Tespo 
piler 
surin, 
work 

fully 
to us 
per ti 
rance 
Assis 
recor 
T 
1824, 
8 





Pr 
Pp! 
S) 
and | 
acco 
are i 
Year 
Fast 


form 
9th « 
I 


plan 
arra 
Wor 
pro; 
can, 
. 
trod 
reli; 
fron 
nex 
ava 
from 
I 
ing 
app 
Ass 
pric 





oe 
f Re. 


a, and 
in Dis. 
ted for 


ch of 
|, illus. 
nterest 
cing by 
jepend- 
& Co, 


. bas, 
Juthor 
oriunes 
rward; 
n these 
. Edin- 
de, and 


rley— 
‘ales of 
with a 
» Title- 


anhoe 
1— with 


teherd; 
ongman, 
Clarke; 


& Co.; 
nburgh ; 


ongue. 
pound. 

mproved 
r-plates, 


(EMA- 
s— Plane 
ind Dis- 
ections; 
of Land 
g—Guu- 
Geode ti- 
ction of 
garithms 
nts; Na- 
bles. Te 
1e Use of 
Teacher, 
inburgh; 


rr, 
dapted 
id. 

lutions 


approba- 
ignitaries 


r GOS- 
2 2 vols, 


or Ser- 
s. 12mo. 


4 vols, 
, Duties, 
: Charac- 
[CHARD 


is intelli- 
nd there. 
irch, and, 
and plain 
learly €x- 
Bible, and 
Rev. Wm. 

Preben- 


lished by 
, Londor. 





JOURNAL OF THE BELLES LETTRES. 


63 





In 8v0. with a Portrait, price 10s. 6d. bds. 
MEMOIRS of AMOS GREEN, . * (late 
of York.) Written by his late WIDOW. To which 
are prefixed, Suggestions on Christian Education, &c. 
with two Biogra fical Sketches, by the same Author. 
Published by Longman, Hurst, Rees, Orme, Brown, 
& Green, London ; and J. & G. Todd, York. 


(COUNT LAS CASES’ JOURNAL of the 
CONVERSATIONS of NAPOLEON. This im- 

rtant and interesting Work being now concluded, by 
the publication of the 7th and 8th Parts ; those who 
have not yet completed their Sets, are requested to make 
application to their respective Booksellers. 

00, Conduit-street. 

These new Parts contain, among a variety of other 
curious matter:—Portraits, by Napoleon, of all the 
English Ministers—His opinion of the Duke of Welling- 
ton, and other great Commatiders—Observations on the 
Character of the late Princess Charlotte—Anecdotes of 
the Interior of the Thailleries, and particularly of the 
two French Empresses—Curious Particulars of the 
Affair of the Duke d’Enghien—Napoleon’s intended 
Self-destrnction on the 12th August—Remarks on his 
Family—Curious Anecdotes and Facts relative to Cau- 
lincourt, Bernadotte, General Moreau, the Emperor 
Paul, the Prince of Beauveau, Cambacéres, Madame 
Marat, the Duchess of Lucca, the Emperor Alexan- 
der, the Duke of Bassnno, Marshal Ney, Princess Pau 
line, Prince Poniatowski, Regnault St. Jean d’Angely, 
Madame de Staél, Madame Recamier, &c. &c. &c. 

Just published, price 5s. extra bds. Third Edition, 
TPPHE SECRETARY’S ASSISTANT; exhi- 

biting the various and most correct modes of Super- 
scription, C ment and Conclusion of Letters to 
persons of every degree of rank ; including the Diplo- 











matic, Clerical and Judicial Dignitaries: with Lists of 


the Foreign Ambassadors and Consuls, Also, the Forms 
necessary to be used in Applications or Petitions to the 
King in Council, Houses of Lords and Commons, Go- 
vernment Offices, Public Companies, &c. &c. By the 
Author of the Peerage and Baronetage Charts ; America 
and the Colonies ; the Chart of Christianity ; a Dictionary 
of English Quotations, &c. 

“This work will prove highly useful to young cor- 
respondents, and even afford information to those whose 
avocations or connexions require their occasional cor- 
Tespondence with persons of superior rank. ‘The com- 
piler seems to have used considerable diligence in en- 
suring accuracy.”—Gntleman’s Mag.——* This little 
work is a desirable appendage to the writing-desk, and 
fully enables its possessor to fulfil the precepts delivered 
tv us in the Scriptures—‘ Give unto every man his pro- 
per title, lest he be offended, and ye betray your igno- 
rance.””—New Monthly Mag.——*“ The Secretary’s 
Assistant is an infallible guide, and we give it our hearty 
recommendation.” —Literary Chronicle. 

The Peerage and Baronetage Charts for 
1824, are just published, price 5s. each. 
Sold by G. & W. B. Whittaker, Ave. Maria-lane. 


ry ag and Improv-d Spelling Books. 
Printed for G. & W. B. Whittaker, Ave Maria-lane, 
PINNOCK’S ExpLanatory ENGLISH 
SPELLING BOOK; comprising numerous Spelling 
and Reading Lessons, progressively arranged and classed, 
according to the capacity of the Learner ; and in which 
are introduced original Lessons on every Month of the 
Year, with a copious and familiar Explanation of the 
Fasts and Festivals observed in the Church of England; 
forming also a complete Key to the Almanack, &c. &c. 
9th edit. enlarged and improved, 12mo. Is. 6d. bound. 
Duncan’s English Expositor, or a New Ex- 
planatory Spelling-Book: containing an Alphabetical 
arrangement of the most useful, proper, and appropriate 
Words in the English Languages, divided into Syllables, 
properly accented and explained. By the Rev. J. Dan- 
can, A.M. 5th edit. 12mo. price 1s.6d. bound. 
The Scripture Spelling Book (being an In- 
troduction to the Christian Child’s Reader, and all uther 
religious Books,) containing Tables of Words selected 
from the Old and New Testaments: to which are an- 
nexed their Meaning and Pronunciation; together with 
a variety of easy and familiar Reading Lessons, taken 
from the Holy Scriptures. 12mo. price 1s. 6d. bound. 
_ First Spelling Book for Children; contain- 
ing @ Selectioa of Spelling Lessons only, in natura and 
appropriate gradation; intended as an introductory 
Assistant to Duncan’s English Expositor. In 18mo. 
price ls. bound. 
The Child’s First Book, or an Easy Key to 
Reading, consisting of Monosyllables only. Price 3d. 
The Mentorian Primer, or Pinnock’s Se- 
cond Book for Children at an early Age; in which con- 
siderable pains have been taken to adapt it to their ca- 
pacities. Price 6d. 
Beasley’s Dictation Exercises; being a new 
and practical System of perfecting Children in Ortho- 
craphy. and of teaching them to distinguish and pro- 
¥ 4pply Words of similaxs sound, though of different 





Post 8vo. price 8s. 6d. bds. 

THE REVERIES of a RECLUSE; or, 
Sketches of Characters, Parties, Events, Writings, 

Opinions, &c. 

“ Laugh where we must, be candid where we can ; 

But vindicate the ways of God to man.’’—Pope. 

Printed for Oliver & Boyd, Edinburgh; and G. & 

W. B. Whittaker, London. 


In 8vo. price 4s. 6d. sewed, 
JFURAZZO ; a Tragedy, in Five Acts. 
By JAMES HAYNES. 

‘© This is a fine tragedy ; a finer we could hardly name. 
It abounds with thoughts that breathe and words that 
burn; it is worthy the Author of “ Conscience.” 

Gentleman’s Magazine 
Printed for Hurst, Robinson, & Co. 90, Cheapside, 
and 8, Pali-Mall, London; and Archibald Constable 
& Co, Edinbnrgh. 
Of whon may be had, by the same Author, 
Conscience, a Tragedy, in 5 Acts, 4s. sewed. 








Very neatly printed iu two large 8vo vols. Ll. 10s. bds. 
A NEW DICTIONARY of the SPANISH 
and ENGLISH LANGUAGES, by HENRY NEU- 
MAN and JOSEPH BARETTI, very greatly extended 
and improved. 
*,* Although modestly given as a new edition, this 
might with more propriety be announced as a new 
work, it being the Bret time the labours of Neuman and 
Baretti are united. Every article in the original has un- 
dergone the most careful revision and correction, and 
the new words added, amounting to no less a number 
than 15,000, including all the terms used in the Arts, 
Sciences, Manufactures, Merchandize, Navigation and 
Trade of both Nations. From the very great labour and 
attention that have been bestowed, the proprietors pre- 
sume to offer these volumes to public notice, not merely 
as the most perfect Spanish Dictionary, but also as 


Two Languages extant. 
London: Printed for Harding, Mavor, & Lepard; T. 
Cadell; J. Scatcherd ; Longman, Hurst, & Co ; Boosey 


J. M. Richardson ; Baldwin, Cradock, & Joy ; J. Maw- 


more copious and correct than any other Dictionary of 


& Sons; J. Nunn; J. Cuthell ; John Richardson; 


man; J. Booker; G. & 


W. B. Whittaker; Baynes & 


Son ; T. Hamilton ; Sherwood, Neely, & Jones; Simp- 
kin & Marshall; R. Saunders ; J. Collingwood; Dulau 
& Co.; Cowie & Co.; Kingsbury, Parbury, & Allen; 
Ogle, Duncan, & Co.; R. Scholey; E. Edwards; and 


Hurst, Robinson, & Co. 


Of whom may be had, price 9s. neatly bound, a New 
Pocket Dictionary of the Spanish and English Lan- 
guages, abridged from Neuman and Baretti. 





Standard Sc 
GREEK GRAMMA 
Use of those who have 
Language. By R. VALPY, 
6s. 6d. bds. Ninth Edition. 


Whittaker; Baldwin ; Lack 
Macredie, Edinburgh; Cum 


Dictionary of Latin Phrases, 
by Robertson ; improved 
Edition, bound, lés. 
Homeri Ilias; a new Edi- 
tion, with English Notes 
to the first Six Books, 
8vo. 12s 6d. 

Homer’s Iliad, from the 

Text of Heyne, 7s. 

Horace,with English Notes 
to the Odes and Satires, 
5s. 6d. 

Horace, no Notes, 3s. 6d. 

A neat Edition of Virgil, 
18mo. 3d edit. 4s. 

The same, with English 
Notes, from Delphin, &c. 
no Interp. 7s. 6d. 
he same, with Heyne’s 
Text, and Delphin tin 
Notes, no Interp. 10s. 6d. 

Cwxsar’s Commentaries, do. 
10s. 6d. 

Juvenal, ditto, 8s. 

Saliust, ditto, 5s. 

Juvenal, Text only, 12mo. 
3s. 6d 


Do. English Notes, 5s. 6d. 
Gradus, without Verses or 
Phrases, 7s. 6d. 
Elegantie Latine, 4s. 6d. 
Greek Delectus, 4s. 
Latin Grammar, 2s. 6d. 
Delectus, 2s. 6d. 
Amphitryo, Aulularia, Cap- 





Printed by A. J. Valpy; and sold by Longman; 


Booksellers.—Of the same may be had, bound, 


hool Books. 
R; with Notes for the 
made some Progress in the 
D.D. F.A.S. In 8vo. price 


ington; Rivington, London ; 
ming, Dublin; andall other 


Latin Vocabulary, 2s. 
First Exercises, |s.6d. 
Latin Dialogues, 2s. 6d. 
Cicero Amicitia et Senec- 


In 8&vo. price 6s. 6d. bds. 
FE,XCERPTA EX T., LUCKETII CARI, 
de rerum Natura, libris sex: omissis iis, queecun- 
que inutilia visa sunt, carminibus, et additis notis qui- 
busdam variorum. In usum Schole Pauline. 
Printed for G. & W. B. Whittaker, Ave Maria-lane: 
Of whom also may be had, 
Desiderii Erasmi Roterodami, de copia ver- 
borum libri duo. Inusam Schole Pauline, In 12mo, 
price 4s. 6d. bound. 


In 12me. 2d edit. revised and enlarged, 6s. bound, 
AN ABRIDGMENT of the HISTORY of 

SCOTLAND, from the Invasion of the Romans till 
the Union with England: with a Supplementary Narra- 
tive of the Rebellions in 1715 and 1745; together with 
Sketches illustrative of the National Institutions of the 
Scots, the Progress of Education and Literature, Agri- 
culture, Manufactures, and Commerce. With Six Hun- 
dred Questions as Exercises. 

By DANIEL MACINTOSH. 

Printed for Longman, Hurst, Rees, Orme, Brown, 
& Green. 











In 4 vols. ]}2mo. 28s. 

\HE HERMIT ABROAD. By the cele- 
brated Author of “ The Hermit in London,” and 
“ Hermit in the Country.”——‘‘ The Hermit Abroad 
should be read by every Englishman, previously to his 
visiting the capital of France. Heé will derive more in- 
formation and amusement from it than from numerous 
tours. The satire is likewise extremely piquant and 
delicate.””’—Morning Chronicle. 

Printed for Henry Colburn & Oo. Conduit-street. 

Of whom, and all Booksellers, may be had, 

New Editions of the Hermit in London, 

and Hermit in the Country, each in 3 vols. 2Is. 








Modern Gazetteer.—Just published, one thick vol. 8vo. 
price 18s. bound, the Third Edition of 
A GAZETTEER of the most Remarkable 
Places in the World; with Brief Notices of the 
ot oy Historical Events, and of the most celebrated 
ersons connected with them: To which are annexed, 
References to Books of History, Voyages, Travels, &c, ; 
intended to promote the Improvement of Youth in 
Geography, History, and Biography. By THOMAS 
BOURN, Teacher of Writing and Geography. 
London: Sold by J. Mawman; 8. Leigh; Harris & 
Son; Harvey & Darton; and Burton & Co. 








Historical Works, &c. printed for Longman, Hurst, 
Rees, Orme, Brown, & Green, London. 


MEMO! RS of the PROTECTOR,OLIVER 
CROMWELL, with Original Letters, and other Fa- 
mily Papers. By the lateOLIVER CROMWELL, Esq. 
a Descendant of the Family. In 2 vols. Svo. Third Edit, 
with Six Portraits, price li. 8s. bds. 
‘We must take our leave of the present author, 
thanking him for the valuable addition which he has 
made to our historical literature.’’-—Monthly Review. 


2. Memoirs of the Life of Colonel Hatchin- 
son, Governor of Nottingham Castle, &c. With Original 
Anecdotes of many of his Contemporaries, and a Sum- 
mary Review of Public Affairs. Written by his Widow, 
Lucy. Now first published from the original Manu 





tute, English Notes, by 
Barker, 4s. 6d. 


by the same, 5s. 6d. 

Principia Officiorum, His- 

toria et Geogra. 3s. 6d. 

Poetical Chronology of An- 

cient and English His- 

tory, 2s. 

Mythology, 4th edit. 2s. 

Cicero de Officiis, with Eng- 

lish Notes, 6s. 

Grotius, English Notes, 6s. 

Epistole Ciceronis, 2s. 

C. Nepos, with English 
Notes and Questions. By 
Bradley, 3s. 6d. 

Eutropius, with do. by do. 
2d edit. 2s. 6d. 

Ovid Met. do. do. 4s, 6d. 

Latin Prosody, by ditto, 
3s. 6d. 

Epitome Sacre Historie, 
English Notes, 2s. 

French Pronunciation,1s.6d 

[The New Reader, Classical 
and Religious, 3s. Gd. 

Greek Testament, 3 vols. 
8vo. By Rev. E. Valpy. 
21. 12s. 6d. 


tives, and Rudens, of|Greek Septuagint, with the 
Plautus, with English Fe gg 1 vol. 8vo. 
Notes, 4s. 6d. bds. 1. 8s. 








~ Prive ls, 64. 


*,* Ask for Valpy’s 


Editions of the above. 


| 
} 
| 
| 


script, by the Rev. Julius Hutchinson. To which is 
prefixed, the Life of Mrs. Hutchinson, written hy her- 


Germany and Agricola of | self, a Fragment. Fourth Edition, 2 vols. 8vo. with Por- 
Tacitus, English Notes, | traits, &c. 


Price 11. 4s. bds ] 
3. Memoits of Mary Queen of Scots, with 
Anecdotes of the Court of Henry the Second, during her 
Residence in France. By Miss Benger. Second Edit. 
2 vols. 8vo. with a genuine Portrait, never before en- 
graved. Price \/. 4s. bds.—By the same Author, 
Memoirs of the Life of Anne Boleyn, Queen 
of Henry VIII. Second Edit. 2 vols. with 2 Portraits, i6s. 


4. Memoirs of the Court of Queen Eliza- 
beth. By Lucy Aikin. 2 vols. 8vo. 11. 5s. bds. witha 
Portrait, Fifth Edition.—By the same Author, 

Memoirs of the Court of King James the 
First. “Designed by the Author as a Sequel to her 
Memoirs of the Court of Queen Elizabeth, and com- 

ssed in every respect on a similar Plan with that 
Work.” 2 vols. 8vo. with a Portrait, 2d edit. 1/. 4s. bds, 
Also may be had, 

5. The Life of James the Second, King of 
England, &c. collected out of Memoirs writ of his own 
Hand, published from the original Stuart Manuscripts. 
By the Rev. J. S. Clarke, LL.D. F.R.S. 2large vols. 4to. 
Price 61. 6s. bds. 


6. Memoirs of the Rebellion in 1745 and 
1746. By the Chevalier de Johnstone, Aide-de-Camp to 
Lord George Murray, General of the Rebel Army. Third 
Edition, 8vo. with Portraits of both the Pretenders, from 
original Pictures, price 15s. bds. 

“These Memoirs possess all the interest of a ro- 
mance, and exhibit traits of the character and feelings 





of the times.”British Review, No. 33. 


64 THE LITERARY GAZETTE, &e. 
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~ In small 8vo. price 6s. 
MISCELLANEOUS PIECES on SACRED 
SUBJECTS, in Prose and Verse. By J. LET- 

TICE, D.D. written in the Eighty-third and Eighty- 
fourth years of his Age. 

Nullene res seniles sunt que vel infirmis corporibus 
animo tamen administrantur.—Cic. de Senectute. 

Printed for the Author; and sold by C. & J. Riving- 
ton, St. Paul’s Church-yard, and Waterloo-place; 
T. Cadell, Strand ; and W. Clarke, New Bond-street. 

Paradies. 

By R. Ackermann, and may be had of all the Booksellers, 
in an elegant half-bound Pocket Volume, price 6s. 
ONE HUNDRED and TWENTY-EIGHT 

PARABLES on every variety of subject and cir- 
cumstance, Sacred and Moral, breathing the genuine 
Spirit of Christianity, untinctured by the Doctrines of 
any particular Sect. This Work possesses a more than 
ordinary claim to Publie favour, and forms a peculiarly 
appropriate Gift from Parents to their Sons and Daugh- 
ters, as a constant Guide to Virtue and Religion. 

Also, just published, 
Costumes and Manners of the Netherlands, 
Eighteen coloured Plates, pp. 241, price 8s. 
ntroduction to the Study of the Anatomy 
ofthe Human Body, particularly designed for the use of 
Artists in general. Translated from the German of 
John Henry Lavater; illustrated by 27 Plates, half- 
bound, price 12s. 








Second Edition, 8vo. 7s. 6d. 
"PALES and HISTORIC SCENES. 
By MRS. F. HEMANS. 

Printed for John Murray, Albemarle-street. 
Tu 4to. with Plates, 7s. 6d. 4 
APPENDIX of NATURAL HISTORY, 

&c. to Captain Parry’s First Voyage to the North 
Pole.—Printed for John Murray, Albemarle-street. 

In 3 vols. #vo. 36s. 4th edit. 
MEMOIRS of the LIFE of the Right 
Hon. WILLIAM PITT. 

By GEORGE TOMLINE, D.D. Bishop of Winchester. 

Printed for John Murray, Albemarle-street. 


In 2 vols. 8vo. with Maps, 24s. 2d edit. 
NARRATIN E of a JOURNEY to the 
COPPER MINE RIVER, and from thence, in 
Canoes (500 Miles) tothe POLAR SEA. 
By Capt. JOHN FRANKLIN,R.N. 
Printed for John Murray, Albemarle-street. 


In 8vo. 10s. 6d. Fourth Edition, 

THE DIARY of GEORGE BUBB DOD- 
DINGTON, Baron of Melcombe Regis, from His 

Lordship’s Original Manuscripts. ‘To which are added, 

some curious and interesting Papers, which are alluded 

to in the Diary. ‘A 

By HENRY PENRUDDOCKE WYNDHAM. 

“Priated for John Murray, Albemarle-street. 

















Price lis. 

HE WAY to PRESERVE HEALTH and 

attain LONGEVITY ; together with a Treatise on 
Domestic Medicine in its present improved State, point- 
ing out the Nature and Treatment of the Diseases of 
Persons of all Ages, in both cold and warm Climates. 
By ROBERT THOMAS, M.D. Author of the Modern 
Practice of Physic, and an Honorary Member of the 
Literary, Philosophical, and Historical Societies of 
New York. 

Printed for T. & G Underwood, Fleet-street. 

“ This is the best work of the kind we have met with 
containing not only many useful remarks on diet and 
regimen, but having directions for changes of treatment 
corresponding to diff limates, a ndatio! 
none of the others possess.’’— Medical and Physical 
Journal for December 1822.——“ We have no hesitation 
in asserting that Dr. Thomas’s work on Domestic Medi- 
cine is far superior to all those now in the hands of po- 
pular readers.’"—Medico-Chirurg. Review and Journal. 


In 12mo. price 3s. 6d. bound, 








A SERIES of LATIN EXERCISES, se-| 


| containing Proofs and Illustrations. 


lected from the best Roman Writers, and adapted to 

the Rules in Syntax, particularly in the Eton Grammar : 
To which are added, English Examples, to be trans- 
lated into Latin, immediately under the same Rule. 
Arranged under Models. By NATHANIEL HOWARD. 

Printed for Longman, Hurst, Kees, Orme, Brown, 
& Green.—Of whom may be had, by the same Author, 

A Key to Howard’s Series of Latin Exer- 
cises. In 12mo. price 2s. 6d. bound. 

Introductory Latin Exercises to those of 
Clarke, Ellis, and Turner. In 12mo. 2s 6d. bound 

The London Vocabulary, Latin and Eng- 
lish. Price ls. 6d. 

Introductory Greek Exercises, to those of 
Neilson, Dunbar, and others. 12mo. pr. 5s. 6d. bound. 

A Greek and English Vocabulary. In 
12mo. price 3s. 6d. 


In one thick vol, l2mo, 5s. bound ; containing 500 pages 
letter-press, and exhibiting a greater extent of in- 
formation than any similar Work now in circulation, 

AN ABRIDGMENT of the HISTORY of 

|NGLAND, from the Invasion of Julius Cxsar to 
the Death of George II. By Dr. GOLDSMITH. With 

a Conti ion to the C emeut of the Reign of 

George IV. To which are subjoined, Copious Exercises, 

by the Rev. ALEX. STEWART, Author of an improved 

edition of Cornelius Nepos, a Dissertation on the Ge- 

nuineness of Ossian’s Poems, &c. &c. 

_ “It was the Publishers’ good fortune to have the Con- 
tinuation, which brings down the narrative to the end 
of the reign of our late Sovereign, written by a Gentle- 
aman, whose own performance evinces his ability to esti- 
mate, if not to late, the llencies of his predeces- 
sor. To this edition we do not scraple to ascribe a 
degree of merit which entitles it to its proud position. 
It is evidently the result of extensive reading and care- 
ful reflection.””"—New Edinburgh Review. 

“ Dr. Goldsmith’s History ef England is allowed, as 
far as it goes, tobe the best in use for schools. The 
Continuation of it by Mr. Stewart to the present time is 
accurately and impartially written; and the value ofthe 
Work, as it now stands, is greatly increased for all the 
purposes of education, by the copious Tables of Exer- 
cises, in the form of questions, on the events of each 
reign, which he has added at the end of the volume.” — 
New Monthly Magazine. 

Published by Oliver & Boyd, Edjyburgh; and sold by 














Just published, price 14s. boards, 
CORALLINA ; or, A Classical Arrange- 
ment of Flexible Corralline Polypidoms, selected from 
the:French of J.V. F. LAMOUROUX, D.E.S. Trans- 
lated into English——Printed for Sherwood & Co., 
Paternoster-row, London; and Rattle & Brine, Bath. 





Handsomely printed in 8vo. 18s. bds. with a fine Por- 
trait of Columbus, Engravings of his Monument and 
Coat of Arms, and two Fac-Similes of his Writing, 

MEMORIALS of COLUMBUS ; or a Col- 

lection of Authentic Documents of that celebrated 

Navigator. Now first published from the Original Ma- 

nuscripts, by authority of the Decurions of Genoa; pre- 


2 | ceded by a Memoir of his Life and Discoveries. Trans- 


lated from the Spanish and Italian. 
Printed for Treuttel & Wirtz, Treuttel, jan. & 
Richter. 30, Soho-square. 





Just published, 8vo. price 2s. 6d. 
ULTRA -CREPIDARIUS; a Satire on 
William Gifford. By LEIGH HUNT. With Notes, 


“ Worth makes the man, and want of it the fellow, 
The rest is all but leather and prunella.”—Pope. 
* Assume a barbarous tyranny, to handle 
The Muses worse than Ustrogoth or Vandal ; 
Make them submit to verdict and report, 
And stand or fall to th’ orders of a court.”—Butler. 
Printed for John Hunt, 22, Old Bond-street; and 
38, Tavistock-street, Covent Garden. 
Price 9s. 6d. boards, 
HUGGINS’ SKETCHES in INDIA ; con- 
taining Observations upon Calcutta; the Form 
of Government established in Bengal; the Civil and 
Military Branches of the Company’s Service ; the Juris- 
prudence, Revenue, and Press ; with Notices tending to 
illustrate the Characters of the European Residents.— 
Also, giving an Account of the Agriculture, Customs, 
and Manners of the Native Inhabitants. 
By WILLIAM HUGGINS, 
Late an Indigo Planter in the District of Tirhoot. 
Printed for J. Letts, Jun. 32, Cornhill. 


In 8vo. price I4s. bds. 2d edit. of 

A DICTIONARY of the ENGLISH LAN- 
GUAGE: in which the Words are deduced from their 
Originals, explained in their different Meanings, and 
authorized by the Names of the Writers in whose Works 
they are found. By SAMUEL JUHNSON, LL.D. 
Abridged from the Rev. H. J. Todd’s corrected and en- 

larged quarto Edition, by Alerander Chalmers, F.S.A. 
*,* This Volume contains every Word in Mr. Todd’s 
Edition; and above Fourteen Thousand more than were 
given in Dr. Johnson’s Abridgment. The whole forms 
the most extensive Vocabulary ever published, and, in 
consequence of the Additions introduced by Mr. Todd, it 
becomes acomplete Glossary of the early English Writers. 
London: Printed forC. & J. Rivington; J. Scatcherd; 
J. Cuthell; J. Nunn; Longman, Hurst, Rees, Orme, 
& Co.; T. Cadell; J. & W. T. Clarke ; Harvey & Dar- 
ton; J.& A. Arch ; S. Bagster; Boosey & Sons; J. Booker; 
Kingsbury, Parbury, & Allen; J. Richardson; J. M. 
Richardson ; J. Mawman; Baldwin, Cradock, & Joy; 
A. K. Newman & Co.; Sherwood & Co.; T. Tegg; 
T. Hamilton; G. & W. B. Whittaker; R. Hunter; 
J. Collingwood; Rodwell & Martin; R. Saunders; 
Simpkin & Marshall; G. Mackie; W. Pickering: Wil- 

son & Sons, York; and Sterling & Slade, Edinburgh. 

Of whom may be had, 











G. & W. B, Whittaker, London, 


Mr. Todd’s Edition of Johnson’s Dictionary, 
complete in 4 vols, 4to. price 412, lls, bds, 


Caton on Nervous Debility, Indigestion, Eruptive 
Diseases of the Face and Skin, &c.—Price 3s. 64d. 
POPULAR REMARKS, Medical and Lite- 

rary, on Nervous Debility, Relaxation, Hypochon- 
driac and Hysterical Diseases; containing an Inquiry 
into the Nature, Prevention, and Treatment of those 
Diseases called Nervous ; Bilious, Stomachic, and Liver 
Complaints ; with Observations on low Spirits, and the 
Influence of Imagination on these acute and distressing 
Diseases, &c. By T. M. CATON, Surgeon, 6, ;Nor- 
folk street, Strand, late of the United Hospitals of 
St. Thomas and Guy. 

Printed for Messrs. Sherwood & Co. 20, Paternoster- 
row ; C. Chapple, 66, Pall-Mall; Bower, 315, Oxford- 
street; and Neely, 16, Princes-street, Soho. 

Where may be had, 

Caton on Indigestion, Scrofula, and Cuta- 
neous Diseases; with Observations on Eruptive and 
Scorbutic Pimples of the Face and Skin, price 3s. 

Caton on Female Diseases, 3s. 6d. 


~~~" Established School Books.—Just published, 
(CHRON OLOGICAL, Biographical, Histo- 
rical, and Miscellaneous Exercises, on a New Plan, 
designed for the daily use of Young Ladies. By the late 
WILLIAM BUTLER, Teacher of Writing, Arithmetic, 
and Geography. 12mo. 7th edit. enlarged, 7s. 6d. bound. 

Sold by J. Harris & Son; J. Mawman; Harvey & 
Darton; and Simpkin & Marshall. 

Of whom also may be had, by the same Author, 

Arithmetical Questions, on a new Plan. 
8th edit. 12mo. 6s. bound. 

Exercises on the Globes. 9th edit, 12mo. 
price 6s. bound. 

Arithmetical Tables. 10th edit. 18mo. 8d. 

Geographical Exercises in the New Testa- 
ment. 2d edit. 12mo. 5s. 6d. bound. 

Miscellaneous Questions in English His- 
tory and Biography. 2d edit. 12mo. 4s. bound. 

Appropriate Christmas Presents. 
By Longman, Hurst, Rees, Orme, Brown, & Green, 
pati ENCE, A Tale.—“ Let patience have 
her perfect work.”—By MRS. HOFFLAND, Author 
of the “ Son of Genius,” &c. &c. In 1 vol. 12mo, 6s. 
bds. with a Frontispiece, from a Design by Hayter. 

2. Integrity, a Tale. In 12mo. with a 
Frontispiece, from a Design by T. Stothard, R.A. 6s. bds. 

3. School for Sisters, or the Lesson of Ex- 
perience. In 12mo. price 6s. bds. 

4. Select Works of the British Poets, with 
Biographical and Critical Prefaces. By Dr. Aikin. 
3d edit. in one large volume of 812 pages Medium 8vo. 
price 18s. extra boards, 

5. First Steps to Botany, intended as po- 
pular Illustrations of the Science, leading to its Study as 
a Branch of general Education. By James L. Drum- 
mond, M.D. Professor of Anatomy and Physiology in 
the Belfast Academical Institution. In 12mo. with 
100 Wood-cuts, comprising 200 Figures, 9s. bds. 

6. Pity’s Gift; a Collection of interesting 
Tales from the Works of Mr. Pratt. In 1 vol. 12mo, 
embellished with Wood-cuts, 3d edit. price 3s. bound. 

7. The Paternal Present; being a Sequel 
to Pity’s Gift; chiefly selected from the writings of 
Mr. Pratt. 2d edit. with 11 Wood-cuts, price 3s. bd. 

8. Instructive Rambles. By Mrs. Helme. 
12mo. 4s. 6d. bound. 

9. Letters addressed to a Young Lady, 
wherein the Duties and Characters of Women are coo- 
sidered chiefly with a Reference to prevailing Opinions. 
By Mrs. West. A new Edit. In 3 vols. 12mo. 1. 1s. bds. 

10. Letters addressed to a Young Man, 
on his first Entrance into Life; and adapted to the pe- 
culiar Circumstances of the present Times. By Mrs. 
West. A new Edit. in 3 vols. 12mo. 1. ls. bds. 

11. Systematic Education, or Elementary 
Instructionin the various Departments of Literature and 
Science, with Practical Rules for studying each Branch 
of Useful Knowledge. By the Rev. W. Shepherd, the 
Rey. J. Joyce, and the Rev. Lant Carpenter, LL.D. 
3d edit. In2 thick vols. 8vo. (closely printed, and illus- 
trated with nine Plates, by Lowry, &c.) 11. Als. 6d. bds. 

12. The Family Shakspeare; in which 
nothing is added to the Original Text: but those Words 
and Expressions are omitted which cannot with pro- 

riety be read aloud in a Family. By Thomas Bowd- 
er, Esq. F.R.S. & S.A. In 10 vols. Royal 18mo. price 
31. 3s. bds.; also in 8 vols. 8yo. 3d edit. 41. 14s. 6d. bds. 

“ We are of opinion, that it requires nothing more 
than a notice to bring this very meritorious publication 
into general circulation.”—Edinb. Review, No. 71. 








mn 

London: Printed tor the Proprietors, and Published 

every Saturday, by W. A. SCRIPPS, at the Literary 

Gazette Office, 362, (Exeter Change) Strand; and 

7, South Moulton Street, Oxford Street; sold also 

by E. Marlborough, Ave Maria Lane, Ludgate Hill; 
and J. Chappell & Son, 98, Royal Exchange. 





1B, BENSLEY, Printer, Bolt-court, Fleet-street, 
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